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THE COUNTESS LONDA 

CHAPTER I 


NrcODKMUS Pettikkk, us’ially kr:o\vn as “ Youn^^ 
Nick,” 1 suppose to distinguish him from another 
person who shall be nameless, was 'only jenown 
to have made one joke in the whole course of his 
exisXence.i That was when he said, publicly over 
a glass of ale, that he served John Drummond for 
^love and not for lucre. This was certainly so, for 
the salary lie received from that gentleman was 
so small, that it seemed almost an insult to give 
it tlfe name at all. It must not, however, be 
inferred frem this that his employer w'as in 
any way parsimonious, far from it ; the truth was, 
• the recipient of the wage was fiot, worth more than 
he received — if, indeed, he were worth as much. 
It was a sad fact, but one not Lo be denied, that 
Drummond only kept him on because he \Cas 
well aware that if he discharged him, no onfe else 
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"wfould employ him, in which case the unfortunate 
Nicodemus Would inevitably starve. He was -a 
little sandy-haired man, between forty and fifty 

t 

years pf age, with bow legs and a hairless face, a 
mo.ulli that was always twitching, and small eyes 
set deep in his head. These jihysical defects 
were, however, covnter.balanced by a loyalty to his 
master that was almost pathetic, and a belief in the 
business that was scarcely warranted by results. 
Moreover he wa^s the possessor of a manner that 
would liavc added a lustre to a Court Chamberlain. 
To see him receive such clients as honoured the 
office with a visit, to watch him bow them into his 

t 

Chief’s presence- and place cliairs for thenf, and 
afterwards how them out again, was to feel that 
he Irad missed his Vocation in life. 

" Poor Nick,” Drummond was wont to observe ; 
“if only his brain twerc as perfect as his manner 
I should have aai ideal clerk, but — ” and that “ but ” 
was as significant as Lord Burleigh’s pod. 

But Nick’s brain was unfortunately far from 
perfect and,^in consequence, he. went on his way, 
making wrong entries in such books as he was 
allowed to keep, mixing yp in a manner peculiarly 
his own, the notice boards of the firm, so that 
houses to let were described as to be sold and 
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vice versa, until his unfortunate c^iploycr was 
driven to the verge of despair. To expostulate, 
threaten, or iniplore, was equally futile. Poor NiCk 
was contrition itself. He had meant to»do his 
best, buj: somehow, he W'ould declare with a heavy 
■sigh, that best invariably turned out wrongf.. He 
feared, he very sadly feared, that Providence had 
not intended him for a romiiunsial life. And there 
for once he made no lui.stakc. Misfits though 
many of us arc, there never was -a more deplorable 
one than Nioodemtis Pettifer. “ 

John Drummond was a tall, good-looking man 
of three or,four-and-thirty, broad shouldered, well 
set up, bronzed as to the cheeks, and boasting a 
monstache, (since it is ncccs.sary that I should 
go into particulars), which was the envy of the 
men and the admiration of the ladies who con- 
stituted what is jailed bis social circle. What had 
induced him to become a House and P'statc Agent, 
and abovc> all, to take Nicodemns Pettifer for his 
clerk, is a mystery T have never been al.ile to solve. 
He certainly did not care ’■abqut tljc profession 
and he loathed an office life to the bottom of his- 
being. As a boy. it had been his ambition to go 
.to sea, but his father dying, and his mother being 
a delicate woman, ho had been ' corapeiled to 
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abandon the idea and settle down ashore. Happily , 
for him he was the possessor of a small private 
incoijiCi so that the strain of making a fortune 
out of ‘the House and Estate Agency was not so 
great as it might otherwise have been — particularly 
in a small river town where folk are conservative' 
and do not encoufage ■strangers, or buy and; sell 
properlien, as freely as they arc reported to do 
in more ambitious parts. 

One hot and ckowsy afternoon in summer, Mr. 
Nicodemus Pettifdr sat in the outer of&cc, which 
looked upon the Market Place, biting the end of 
his pen and contemplating life, or as much ?s 
he could see of it — through the wire window blind 
on which was set forth in gold lettering the fact 
that its proprietor was not only a House and 
Estate Agent, as already described, but that he 
was also a Valuer. ' It was not a very inspiriting 
picture he had presented to him ; row of *un- 
happy calves, tied by the neck, a small flock of 
frightened sheep, who appeared to be anxious to 
run in every idirectioif but that in which they were 
desired to go — an affluent farmer, who was un- 
doubtedly drunk, and a seedy-looking individual 
^ho was with equal certainty sober. Inspired, per- 
haps, by what he saw there, Nick rose and crossed 
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the room to the mantelpiece, on which stood a small 
filter. With as much solemnity if the liquor 
were Imperial Tokay, he poured himself out a glasli 
of water and, having held it up to the light, *drank 
it slowl)^ and with evident appreciation. 

•“After all,” he said to himself, “there’s notjiing 
muclj better or more wholesome for a man than 
water, particularly when you diaw it froiy a first- 
rale expensive filter like this.” 

Having given utlerancfi to thii> philosophic re- 
mark, he stood for upwards oh a minute ga/ing 
at Ihe article in question as if to make quite sure 
tl^at he was .cognisant of all its beauties. He had 
just replaced the tumbler, and was about to return 
to his desk, when the glass door was opened and 
the fairest vision he had ever encountered in his 
life enteretf the office. She was a woman of about 
twenty-eight or tiiirty, and so* beautiful that, for 
a moment, even Nick forgot his usual politeness 
and could cmly stare and stare at her in speechless 
admiration. But as I have taken care to point out 
this lapse from courtesy wasVbul momentary. In 
an instant he was at the counter, washing his hands, 
metaphorically, of course, and bowing with all 
the courtliness at his command. He remarked 
that it was a fine day, but warm in the sun* She 
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was quite willing, it appeared, to subscribe to thii 
fact, whereupon he was emboldened to continue 
by .observing that such weather might be con- 
sidered seasonable at that particular season of 
the year. Again she was gracious eqough to 
agree. His conversational supply being no;? , 
exhausted, Nick ifen tided to enquire her business. 

" Are»yqu Mr. Drummond ? ” she asked. “ I^am 
anxious to see him personally.” 

/ Nick stated that he* was not that gentleman, 
and bitterly regretted the fact that he was com- 
pelled to make the admission. * 

“Perhaps you would not mind asking him'if 
he will see me for a few minutes,” she %aid. * “ I 
will not detain hira-very long.” 

“ It would give him the greatest possible ’ 
pleasure to see j^pu, 1 am sure," observed the 
flatterer. “ Unfortunately, however, he is< not 
within at the present moment Btjsiness of a 
highly important nature has necessitated his 
absence for^a brief ♦period." 

The girl seemed disappointed when she heard 
this ; she was not aware, of course, that the busi- 
^ne^ in question was merely the purchase of a 
punt,*whidi was to be sold by public auction that 
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afternoon, and which Drummond had been assurdd 
would “go for an old song.” 

“At what time do you expect that he "will 
return ? ” she asked. “ I can assure you tlftit my 
business* is of such an important nature thsCt I 
fltust, if possible, see him to-day.” 

“ Madam,” replied Nicodemus* " I anj sure that 
he ^ will do anything he can to hssist ypa'as soon 
as he returns, which will certainly be before five 
o’clock, at which hour he usuilly retires from 
business for the day. If you could make it con- 
vergent to return, and will acquaint me with your 
nwne, I will ‘place it before him and endeavour to 
arrange an interview that shall be eminently satis- 
factory and agreeable to botl^ parties concerned.” 

The girl could scarcely repress a smile — the little 
man’s grandiloquent language and manner har- 
monised so strJngcly with his extraordinary 
appearance.. However, she had no desire to 
hurt his fedings, particularly as she stood in need 
of his assistance. 

' " I will return punctually at five o’clock,” she 

answered, taking up her parasol from the counter. 
“If you arrange that I shall sec Mr. Drummond 
at that time, I shall |^e extremely obliged to you.” 

She smiled so sweetly, on him, as she sai 3 this, 
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tiiat the impressionable Nicodemus felt there waa 
nothing in th*e wide world he would not do for 
her^ if she were to command him. He had never 
heardrof Herrick's effusion, "To Anthea,” — other- 
wise I feel sure he would have sung it for the 
rema'inder of his existence and, more likely th&i 
net, out of tune. * * • 

When, she had* left the office, Nicodemus sat 
himself down to consider matters. He gazed with 
reverence at the* particular spot on the counter on 
which she had frtaced her parasol while she had 
talked to him, and doubtless even regarded* the 
doormat with unusual favour for tha reason tfeat 
she had set her foot upon it. Many ladies 'had 
visited the office since he had first seated himself 
on that leather-covered stool, but never before had 
it been favoured as on this particular afternoon. 
He envied his em{^oy^r the tre«ft that awaited him 
on his return from the punt-buying exjjedition. 
It was an honour fit for a king, and he hoped that 
Drummond would appreciate it at its proper value. 
Then he became cbnscious that ^ usual he had 
made a mistake — ^he had asked for, but had omitted 
to obtain, her name. He felt that he could pound 
j hhnself into a jelly for his stupidity. The wretched 
Nicodemus gproaned in . such bitterness of spirit 
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that a small boy, who was seated on fhe doorstep, 
eating stolen cherries, looked in anS asked to be 
informed where the murder was being committed, 
and whether it was his (Nicoderaus’) opinion that 
they would “ ’ang the cove as was a-doin’ of it ? ’’ 
•When the person he addressed shook his ‘head 
sadl}^ at him and told hinr to go away and play 
like a good little boy, that impudent yoyth threw 
a cherry-stone at him, with such precision that it 
struck him on the rlrin, after which he stuck out 
a contemptuous tongue, made a remark about a 
no^iious rodent, that certainly had nothing in 
common wi^h the situation, and disappeared in 
sea{c& of further plunder, leaving Nicodemus a 
prey to the darkest thoughts. 

“ No one seems to entertain a high opinion of 
me,” he muttered, as if it were a discovery he was 
making for the first time. “ Doubtless she also 
despised me, although I dfid my best to ingratiate 
myself with* her.” 

It wis not unlit a quarter to five that Drummond 
returned to his office. He had purchased the punt 
at a lower price .even than he had expected to be 
called upon to pay for it and, in consequence, he 
was in excellent spirits with himself and the woild 
in general. Nicodemus jrose to receive him.^ 
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. “ Anybody called, Nick ? ” said the other genially. 
It should be^here pointed out that the clerk was 
Nick when they were alone, Nicodemus when 
Drunimond was annoyed,' and Pettifer before 
clients and when they met in the stree^ts. 

“Only one, sir,” his clerk replied, nervously. “Ji 
lady, sir.” » r ^ 

“ A lady, eh ? . Young, middle-aged, or old ? 
Pretty or ‘plain ? ” 

“ Young, sir. .And, if you will pardon my saying 
so about a prospective client, of an extremely pre- 
possessing appearance. I was very much st;-uck 
with her beauty.” , ^ 

"You were, were you? I’m afraid, Nick.'ypu’re 
a sad d(jg. And what was the business which 
brought this young and prepossessing stranger to 
my office ? ” * 

“ She would not tell me, sir.’i replied the oth"r, 
who felt that the evil moment was drq.wing- near, 
and, in consequence, was trembling in his recreant 
shoes. “ She gave me to understand that it was 
of a personal matter and concerned you alone. In 
other words, so to speak, she wanted your private 
ear. 

."Well, she's not going to have it, Nick, my 
lad, .this won’t do at all 5’11 have you at hand 
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with that big ruler of yours to prote?:t me while 
she’s here. I’m not going to be l<*ft alone with 
young and prepossessing females at my time of 
life.” 

To Nick this jocular treatment of the affair 
saemed almost profane, or, <^1 lea.sl, as near 'to it 
as hi% idolised master could ^o. *6111 it served one 
good purpose — it staved off thck questioi\,that he 
hacf feared would long since have been asked. 

“ Very well,” .said Drummond, “ if she calls again, 
show her in. I suppose .she’ll be round in the 
morning.” 

♦ She is cmning back to-night, sir, at hve o’clock. 
She* gavi? me her assurance that she would be 
punctual. [ am expecting her, every moment.” 

. Druinmoqd retired into his own sanctum and 
shut the door. Though he did not know it, he 
was fast approaclnng the one great crisis of his 
life. At thoi moment, however, instead of steeling 
himself,for the coming interview, he was chuckling 
over the bargain he had made, that afternoon, and 
thinking of the pleasant days he would spend in 
it on the river before the season should be over. 
Then a thought struck him, and he went to the 
door which led to the .outer office.' Nicodiemus 
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was tidying( up his desk preparatory to leaving off 
work for the 'day. 

' ‘‘ By the way, Nick," he said, " you .didn't tell 
me the lady’s name. What is it?" 

The thunderbolt had fallen, and poor Nick felt* 
as if his last hour had come. 

" I’m afraid, sir,” he faltered, " that Tve^ been 
very foolish and .very remiss — but I asked it and 
then forgot, maybe on account of her mahner 
towards me, in ^ mann.er of spealdng, to obtain it 
from her. I deeply regret, I assure you, my lapse 
of memory, but, as I’ve told you many a time; and 
oft, sir, my head’s more to blame than my he^t, 
and nobody gets crosser with myself l^an* I do. 
From my youth up I've been the same, and, though 
I endeavour by every means in my power, such 
as writing on my shirt-cuff, and thinkidg of Market 
Day when I want to remember to order a chop 
at the butcher’s, it never seems to come to anything. 
In this particular instance I ’’ * 

At that moment the door opened and the young 
lady herself stepped into the office. If she had 
looked lovely before, she was doubly so now. The 
walk, she had taken in the interval of waiting, 
bad given her cheeks an additional colour, which 
harmonised exquisitely witH the pale pmk of her 



THE COUNTESS LONDA 


21 


light summer costume. John Drummond tumecf 
and looked at her, and, so complete was his aston- 
ishment, that, for a moment, he felt his lips pursing* 
up as if he were about to whistle. He had never 
’seen so beautiful a creature before — the value of 
.the office furniture alone seemed to be enhanced 
merely by her presence. S5 lon’g a time was he 
in making up his mind to speak ‘to her that Nico- 
deinus hastened forward to explain matters. 

" If you will allow me to* say so* sir,” he began, 
" this is the lady who called to sc’e you this after- 
nooit, and of whom I spoke to yoa” 

• clerk* has already told me of your visit,” 
said ‘John* who had by this time recovered his 
wits. " I understand that you wish to see me 
personally. I am sorry I was not in when you 
called before, but, if you will accompany me into 
my private office tfbw, I shall bh glad to learn in 
what way I jan be of service to you.” 

" You are very kind,” she said, and followed him 
into the inner room, the door of which he held 

t • 

open for her to enter. He coflld detect the faint 
perfume of her dress and hair as she passed him, 
and as he placed a chair for her, he did not fail 
notice the shapely little foot that peeped from 
beneath her dress. Most certainly he had never 
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!net anyone like her before, and he felt almost 
a womans curiosity to discover wliat her business 
with him might be. 

" Now may I ask what I can have the pleasure 
of doing for you ? ” he said, when he had closed ‘ 
the- door and had seated himself in his office chair,, 
behind the handsome American roller desk that 
was the*ipost prominent piece of furniture in^the 
room. " Am I to understand that you are desirous 
of acquiring pr6perty in this vicinity.^ Since you 
have honoured me with a call, I presume you 'are 
acquainted with the nature of my profession ? ” 

“ I am well acquainted with it," she ans^ver^id, 
prodding the carpet with tlie ferrule of her parasol. 

“ That is why I am here." 

“ Do you wish to rent or purchase’ a property," 
or do you require- land for buijding purpose? In 
either case I think it is very probable. I may be 
able to meet your wishes. There arc some ex- 
cellent sites in this neighbourhood." * 

The girl paused for a moment before she replied. 

" I am afraid you will find it somewhat more 
difficult to suit me than you imagine,” she answered. 
"'But before we go any further, will you permit 
me tb make a somewha^ — or perhaps you will say 
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a very — unusual request? Only uncftr that coi»- 
dition can I do business with you.” • 

Drummond was growing more and more 
mystified. He tried, however, not to shojy it. 

“ Allow me to ask what that stipulation -is ? ” 
he said, lying back in his chair and spcakifig in 
his best professional manner. • 

" It is that you will give me your prpmise to 
say nothing to anyone about my having taken the 
house, should we decide op one ; .also that, should 
you at any time be questioned by»inquisitive people 
concerning me, you will refuse to admit that you 
l^ivc ever c[pnc anything for me, that you know 
anytliin^tof me, or of my whereabouts.” 

She looked anxiously at him as she finished 
speaking, and this time he forebore to look at her. 
The position was certainly becoming more com- 
plicated with evesy minute. In all his experience 
he had newer had such a singular request made to 
him. What did it mean? Who was this extra- 
ordinafily beautiful girl, who came from he did 
nt^t know where, and who did not wish either her 
identity or her whereabouts to be discovered ? Taken 
altogether, it looked as if there were something 
behind it all that was not quite what it ought to be. 
And yet it was im^ssible when one lool«ed at 
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her, so he a&gued, to believe that there was any 
ill in her. *■ ■ • 

* " I hope you will forgive me if I say that you 
cure asj^ing something of me that is very unusual,” 
he said at 'last, turning round and facing Jier. “ I 
do not know that I am altogether justified in 
entertaining such«a request.” » 

“And, yet it is, very simple,” the girl replied. 
“Let me i)rove it to you. In the first place I 
ask nothing of you but, tliat you will procure me 
the description of residence T require. In the 
second, that, having procured me the house, you 
pledge yourself to do your utmost to, prevent 
being worried by people who, if they repognise 
me, will make my life a burden to me. What 1 
am in search of is' absolute quiet and freedom. 
I might add that money— forgive my mentioning 
it, need not be considered in the matter at all. 
If you can find' me a property such as 1 desire, I 
shall be quite willing to pay double tKe ordinary 
rent, if it is required, and in advance.” , ‘ 

" That is certainly <a very generous offer on your 
part,” said Drummond, “but is it not doubtful 
whether I should succeed in satisfying you From 
what I can gather, it seems you : are . likely to be 
‘difficult to please.” . * 
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“ Far from it,” she replied. " As matter of 
fact ! may say that I have almost “decided on a 
house already. I have not been over it, but, fron> 
what I have seen of it, I have an idea it sjiould 
* suit me a^lmirably. If you will give me the promise 
. I ask of you, I will give you the address and leave 
the rtmainder of the arrangements in your hands. 

I am sure they could not be in better.” . 

Once more Drummond sat silent. Hfs common 
sense told him that he would bt; wiser tc refuse 
to jgive the promise and to let this beautiful lady 
go about her business, and obtain the assistance 
sjje sought, elsewhere. On the other hand, that 
spi4t qf« adventure which lurks in most men’s 
hearts, and which, years before, had done its best 
to send him to sea, tempted* him to do as she 
asked and to see what the upshot of this curious 
affair would be. • He balancod one against the 
other, and, as usual in such cases, prudence wen t 
t o. the wait 

It ufculd be interesting to know how many of 
the greatest men our world has known have made 
up their minds at the one aisis of their lives on 
the spur of the moment and have come to fortune 
through it. Someone has said that a knowledge 
of the value of an opportunity is the greatest gift* 
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that can vouchsafed to man. In niy humble 
opinion, to that should be added — the pluck to 
take advantage of the opportunity when it presents 
itseif^ 

In John Drummond’s case, however, I jira sadly 
afraid he detected no opportunity, but that he was 
beguiled ; in the hrst "[jlacc by a pretty faccw and 
in the sc,cond by a.very decided feeling of curiosity. 
I may be 'wrong, of course, but that is the way 
I look at it. , , 

“ I hope you won't think me rude to take so 
long to decide,” he said, when at last he had made 
up his mind, “ but I am half inclined ,to help yoji, 
provided always that I can.” » . * . 

“ I thought you would help me,” she replied, 
and a smile flickereS across her face like a gentk 
breeze playing on a field of com. ' 

“ Why should you have difiught that ? ” he 
asked, with some surprise, for he did not altogether 
like the tone in which she said it. It seemed to 
him that there was a touch of mockery in *it, and 
.1 have discovered by long experience that there 
arc very few iHeti-,i|i this world of ours, and still 
fewer women, who car^ bear to be laughed at by 
members of the opposite sex. 

* " Because Th^e been watching your face," she 
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answered. "I saw that you were undecided 
whether to trust me or not; then* suddenly you 
changed your mind. May I say that, if you d6 
trust me, I don’t think you will regret it 

“ 1 wae not thinking of myself at all,” Drummond 
put in hastily. " I was thitiking it would give me 
great pleasure to help yoiif that is to say, if you 
really stand in need of it. But I do joot quite 
realise why you should have come to*me in the 
matter. There are very many other men to whom 
yQU might have gone, and who would probably 
have served you better.” 

* “ Unfortunately it is not in my power to say 
why 1 ,chd so,” she replied. " The fact, however, 
remains that I came, and if you will believe me, 
I am not, so far, inclined to regret it. However, 
we must not waste time paying each other compli- 
ments. May I take it that jTou are prepared to 
help me.> But stay, before we go any further, 
will you believe me if I give you my word that 
in helping me there is nothing of which you need 
be ashamed — mark me well,* of which you need 
be ashamed!" 

The young man must have lost his head under 
the spell of her glance, for he was wealc enough 
to reply that he believed her, and' to repeat his 
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assertion thaH: he would assist her by every means 
in his power. '• 

“ I don’t know how to thank you,” she said, 
and tjierc was a little tremor in her voice that 
allowed him to see how very much in eai?iest she 
was. . • 

“ By the way,” be remarked, after a short pause, 
“ I believe I have- been even more remiss than 
my clerk, for as yet I have not even asked your 
name.” i 

“ I suppose I should have told you that at the 
commencement of our interview,” said she. " But 
it seems I forgot to do so. I am the Countesf 
Londa ; in England, however, I prefer to be .known 
simply as Mrs. Ferrars. You see, I am trusting 
you implicitly." 

“And 1 hope to be. worthy of your 'trust,” ob- 
served Drummond, ‘who had a vague notion that 
he had heard of the Countess Londa,^ though' he 
could not tell where or whea 

“ But now I must go,” she said. I must get 
back to London.” , •* 

She took from her pocket her purse, and from 
it a small slip of paper, which she placed upon 
tha table. 

" That is the address of which I spoke to ypa 



THE COUNTESS LONDA 


29 


If you will make the necessary enquiries as soon 
as possible, and, if you think suitable, arrange to 
take it for me, I shall be very grateful to yote 
Believe me, I am also grateful to you for^your 
kindnes^ this afternoon." . "> 

“ I beg you will not mention it It has '^en 
a great pleasure to me. In ‘order that 1 may know 
where to write to you, will you give irie your 
address in London } ” ’ 

" I think for several reasons it, would be better 
that I should not tell you that,” she replied. " I 
will call here in two days, at this hour, to receive 
jjpur report , I need not tell you that I am anxious 
to pbimti possession without delay.’’ 

“ 1 will attend to it first thing to-morrow morn- 
ing," said Drummond. “ AncT my report shall be 
ready for jtou when you come down on Thursday 
next” • • 

She moved towards the door which he had 
opened for !ier. At the main entrance she turned 
and held out?'',her hand to him. He took it, and, 
as he did so-, 'an electric thriU shot through him. 

"Again I thank you,’’ she said simply. "An 
Englishman is always chivalrous. Good-bye." 

When he returned to his office he locked up hi? 
deskt saying, to himself as he did so, "1 wonder* 
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what the esd of all this is going to be. I hope 
I haven’t made a fool of myself. Then after, a 
^ause, he added philosophically — “ Well, Time will 
show!” 

Aiid as you will see, if you liave patience to 
read <011, Time did show!” 



CHAPTER n 


Next morning Mr. John -.Dnininiond woke with 
a feeling that the day was dt*«tined to be an 
important one in the annals of his life. Strange 
t(^ relate, though in the host of spirits when he had 
leftjiis pCice on the previous evening, by the time 
he rcachc?d home he was in an irritable mood, a 
circumstance for which he found it difficult to 
account. Kis mother had received him with her 
usual gentle kindi^ess, his dinner was excellent in 
every way, and the cigar he smoked in the garden 
afterwards coiihi n<jt have been excelled ; yet 
he coifld not help a feeling of irritation. Even 
the recollection of his bargain in connection with 
the punt did not soothe him. The bright eyes of 
the Countess Londa looked into his continually, 
and, for some reason or another, they afford<id,.. 
him no sort of satisfaction. He knew in hi§ own 

3f 
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mind that hfc was but a half-hearted man of business ; 
his conscien® had repeatedly told him so, but he 
had never dreamt that he was really so slack, or that 
he jcould be twisted so easily round a pretty 
woman’s fingers. This, if he had been cjble to see 
it, was where the sting lay. His common sense 
told him that the lady had flattered and cajoled 
him only to serve her own purposes, and his vanity 
was sadly piqued by that knowledge. IiT the 
mood he was ^hen in,, hadi He met the Countess, 
it is possible he. might have terminated the whole 
affair, and have informed her, pretty as she was. 
that she must find a tool elsewjiere. Unfor- 
tunately, however, when he retired to jest,' some- 
what earlier than was his wont, and on the excuse 
of a headache, it ^as to dream continually of his 
fair client. So bewitching were these‘ dreams, that 
when he woke in 'the morning,* it was to find that 
all his scruples of the previous evening had 
vanished like mist before the sun, and that he 
was as resolved as ever to help her to iSie very 
best of his abilit)*.' Such, you may observe, is 
tire influence of Woman the Beautiful upon the 
. seemingly impregnable Business Man. 

^ , He made a hearty breakfast, perused the morn- 
ing paper, took a turn roun^ his domain with his 
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gardener, went upstairs to kiss his motTier and hid 
hcf “good-bye” (for he was in jfll things an 
affectionate and dutiful son), and then, with a‘ 
gardenia in his buttonhole, set off for his o^ce. 

•It was a fright, fresh morning, and, as he crossed 
^the old stone bridge and looked down on* the 
river, sweeping along majestically' on its way to 
the sea, he could not help thinking how delightful 
it wOuId be to offer the Countess the Hospitality 
of his punt and 'to see her lying upon the cushions, 
while he, standing in the stern, pole in hand, sent 
the craft easily along the glassy surface of the 
ri^jer. Later,, they would possibly force their way 
in aipong ihe reeds, and, under the arching willows, 
lie chatting through the drowsy summer afternoon. 
Perhaps she would even go so far as to make 
him tea, and* maybe she would look at him as she 
handed him his qnp, as she had done on the 
previous afternoon. After that he dared not give 
the matter any further consideration; it was too 
dangercJUs a topic for a common- sense, common- 
place, every-day business maa It behoved him 
rather to bestow his thoughts upon the means 
whereby' he might become a Poor Law guardian, 
a Churchwarden, and possibly before he should bsv 
called to his fathers, *Mayor of his native tpwn 


c 
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Unfortunately, however, tliis side of the question 
did not strike him as it should have done. But, 
of course, in that 1 am not to blame. 

I laving crossed the bridge and descended the 
hill, he made his way down the High Street* 
towards his office. Pie had passed but little more, 
than half-way along that ancient thorotfghfare 
before 'he chanded upon a man whom he had 
known for some considerable time. The gentle- 
man in questifin pos'fesscd a decidedly military 
appeaiance. If ‘the truth, however, must be con- 
fessed, he had never, so far as was known, belonged 
to any arm of the Service. He was tall, ,carrk.'d 
himself very upright, had grey hair arid, a large 
grey moustache, tlys latter feiociously waxed. He 
swung his cane, as he walked, in the ^manner of a, 
man accustomed to the cutting off of heads, and 
in addition to all*this, it was popularly supposed 
in the little town that he possessecj an intimate 
knowledge of the inhabitants and intrigues of 
every capital in Europe. His name was Dexter — 
Augustus Pointdexler-Dexter, and it was said by 
those who knew him intimately that, but for some 
little flaw in his escutdieon, he might even have 
'been the owner of a title. As it was, his principal 
occupation was watching the river frpm a seat on 
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the promenade, and frequenting th« County Club 
where his whist, also his billiards, was admired by 
everyone who had the ill-luck to be opposed to 
, him. 

“ My Sear Drunamond," he said, as he accosted 
our friend, " in the words ,of l^c poet, and 'pon 
my word I forget which of ’cni it was, you look 
as fresh as the blushin' rose of June. VVhat have 
you been doing with yourself^ Have you the 
secret of perpetual youth ? ” 

Drummond made some sort of excuse, and they 
proceeded down the street together. There were 
limes •when, *it must be confessed, he liked to be 
seen oil terms of intimacy with the man who was 
his companion now. But on this particular morn- 
ing his enthusiasm was not quite so great as it 
had been on other occasions. .He wanted to be 
alone in order to think over certain matters con- 
nected with* the business of the day. He would 
have shaken him off had it been possible — but 
Dexter was not the sort of*, man to be denied. 
In some respects he was a sort of social Octopus, 
who, when he made up his mind to take hold, was 
as difficult to get rid of as his marine half-brother. 

As , they proceeded down the street he talked, 
according to his wont, on* half-a-hundred different 
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subjects, touching airily oh each, until, at last, they 
reached iDrummond’s office. 

“How I envy you your business talent," said 
Dexter, as they stood together oh the, portal of 
that House of Gain. “ Every day that dawns has ‘ 
some new interest for you— every night that falls . 
sees some end accomplished," 

" I doh’,t quite know about' that,” Jolin replied. 

“ There’s not much romance, so far as I can see, 
in the House anid Estat'e Agency business, and, in 
this particular town, very little money.” . 

"And then your clients," the other continued, 
"consider them. Is there no romance ,to he 
. found there ? " • 

“I’m afraid not,", answered Drummond. 

“ My dear fellow, that is because you don’t look . 
at matters in the right light. Let me endeavour 
to show you bow to regard it. Young Love about 
, to Wed must have a, nest They com^ to you, and 
you find it for them. It is- possible that in that 
house they will spen^ the remainder of their lives, 
rear their children, and know .the happiness that 
true love . They love their nest — whoj 

found it for. them ? You ! : TJte Colonist returning^ 
;'Sfter many years requires "J. home in which 
spend his remaining years. . Metaphorically, you* 
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take him by the hand and Welcome hifn by finding 
him exactly the sort of estate he b!is dreamed of 
for so many years in the arid wastes of the veldt 
or the Australian bugh. Take my word for it, 
that is tb® way you should regard your ‘ proves- 

I )J ' - 

Sion. 

“ Unfortmiately for y<Jur theory,” returned 
Drummond, "my clients do not happen to be 
so interesting. Yesterday I let Biggs, tfie butcher, 
a villa in Tennyson Road? and the day before an 
old lady from London called upon me witli regard 
to a house in Bridge Street, and abused me like 
4 pickpocket because it was already let. She 
sce?ned''?o consider it a dishonest action on my 
part to have allowed another, agent to step in." 

“ But yop must meet some interesting people, 
surely ? They cannot all be of the type of Biggs 
the butcher, ancf the irascible old female from 
London Tc^n. If I am not mistaken I saw a 
singularly attractive young lady call at your office 
yesterday. Surely there is aij element of romance 
there?" ' ' , 

• Drummond gave a little start. So Dexter was 
l^are that the Countess 'Md paid him a vi^t. 
'ne did iwt know wliy the fact should wony him,* 
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but the ideatdid certainly disturb him. He turned 
rather hotly qn the other. 

" If you’re so interested in the business.” he 
said; avoiding any reference to Dexter’s last rc- 
mai'k, "why don’t you go into it yourself? You . 
would be able then to judge of its capabilities for 
romance ! ” , v 

"No! no! my friend, I prefer to look on. It 
cheers ma to see my friends busied with their 
affairs. But you have-not told me about the 
beautiful client of yesterday. Believe me, I am 
vastly interested.” 

" I am not in the habit of discussing my clients 
or their business,” answered Drummond, angrily. 

" If you want to know anything about her you fiad 
better find out for yourself." 

Dexter was not in the least abashed this snub. 
On the contrary, he smiled pleasantly and patted 
the other on the arm. 

" You must forgive me,” he said ; “ I assure you 
I had not the least intention of offending you. I 
was merely struck by a beautiful face, and, manlike, 
was curious to know whether we were to have 
the pleasure of her society in the neigiibourhood.- 
Are we?” 

• " That is a question I czfonot answer,” John 
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replied, briefly. “ And now I must bid you good 
da.y. I have a good many things to see to this 
morning.” 

“ Ah ! those cares of business,” said the other, 
•with a little wave of his hand. “ How they tie 
one down. Farewell, my friend, may the gods 
pros])er thy dealings this day.” • 

Then giving his hat a jaunty^cock on one .side 
of Ids dis.sipated grey head, he set off down the 
street towards the Club, prepared ^or the slaughter 
of such innocents as he might encounter there. 

Orummond, having seen him depart, entered his 
o^ice, where he found the faithful Nicodemus 
arranging^ the morning’s mail on the top of hw 
desk, with the air of a secretary laying papers of 
State before a Sovereign. Ile^unlockeel the desk 
and sat himself down to peruse his correspondence, 
but though he trie^ his best to give it his attention 
he found his thoughts continually branching off in 
another direction. He had a decidedly uneasy 
feeling* that Dexter had intentionally waylaid him 
that morning with the desire ’pf finding out all he 
could concerning the Countess Londa. Now, what 
did that mean.^ Did the man know anything 
of her, and, if so, what was it? Was it only 
idle curiosity that h^d prompted bis action, or 
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had it a <feeper meaning? He was aware that 
Dexter had feeen for many years upon the Con- 
tinent of Europe and that he knew, either per- 
sonally or by report, almost everyone of any degree 
of importance. The whole matter troubled him* 
exceedingly, and the more so for the reason tliat • 
he could not uftders'tand it. The exjilahation 
might be simple enough, he argued ; on the other 
hand it might be that, by giving his promise so 
foohslily, he had run hiS head directly mto a noose 
that would end ’by hanging him. The thought 
was by no means a pleasant one^for a young man 
respectably brought up, and who had otl^'rs to 
think of besides himself. ’ . 

Then he remembeied the assurance she had 

I 

given him to the effect that, in helping her, he 
would not bo doing anything of which he might 
in the futiure have' reason to bt ashamed. If he 
could trust her, the matter was settled so far as 
he was concerned, but the important question was 
— could he trust her ? For some minutes he sat 
at his desk, holding Si letter m his hand, but staring 
straight before him at the ink-pot, as if he hoped 
to obtain advice from that useful but common- 
place article. Once Nicodeqjtus opened the door 
4pd l«okcd in upon him| bjit finding http so pre- 
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occupied, withdrew, softly closing the door behind 
him. At last Drummond threw down the letter 
with its fellows and rose to his feet. 

“ Well," he said, “ I don’t see that there's any- 
thing for it but to do what I can for her. I gave 
any promise and I must keep it, happen what may." 

Ha/ing come to this conclusron, he unlocked 

one of the drawers of the desk and tool< fioni 

it the slip of paper on which the Couiitcss had 

written the address of thti house’ of which jhe 

was. anxious to obtain possession.* It rejoiced in 

the unromantic name of The Cedars, and was 

situated in the Wellesley Road, a thoroughfare 

whidi he knew to be on the outskirts of the town. 
» 

Having done this, he rang his bell and bade Nico- 
• demus bring him the directory. lie then turned 
to the page he wanted and ran his eye down the 
column. Yes, therft it was, almbst at the bottom 
— Mortimer, J., The Cedars. Moreover it \vas the 
last house on the souUi side of the road lie 
sliould therefore experience no difficulty in finding 
it 

" Call me a cab, Nick," he said ; “ and tell anyone 
who may call that I shall not be back until twelve 
o’clock. Be sure you ^rite it down lest you should 
forget,” 
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" Very food, sir," said Nick, and departed on 
his errand with an importance that would have 
befitted the calling of the Royal chariot 

“ I wonder whether Mr. Mortimer will be in- 
clined to let,” said John to himself, as he put on 
his .hat " I feel sure the house has not been 
placed in iny ha^ds. •However, I’ll make certain.” 

He accordingly passed into his outer office and 
examined the books in which were entered* par- 
ticulars of all, the psoperties entrusted to him 
either for letting or for sale. The house in 
question, however, was not upon the list in either. 

“ Never mind,” he continued to huuself, " I ewn 
but try him, and, with an offer of double ,the»rent 
to tempt him, it will be strange if I can’t get him 
to give it at least serious consideration. At any 
rate. I’ll do my best.” 

When Nicodemus returned "with the cab, he 
entered it and bade the man drive him to Wellesley 
Road. For once the horse was a good one and 
in something hke a quarter of an hour he had 
reached his destination. If I were given fny 
choice of places in which to reside I should 
certainly not choose the Wellesley Road. In 
tho first place the rgad itsSlf could scarcely be 
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equalled for dullness. The houses are large, 
old-fashioned, ugly to a degree, and j stand well 
back from the road in gardens, shut in by 
cypresses and other Coni ferae. Not a soul was fo 
bf seen from one end to the other, and even the 
ubiquitous tradesman appeared to give it a wide 
iTerth. , , , 

At last, after driving for upwards of half-a-niilc, 
they cached the house of w'hich they were in 
".carrh. It was then that he iiuderstqod the reason 
w])y the Countess had set her heart upon it. It 
was surrounded by a high wall, above which only 
the* roof of tl\p building could be seen. Facing 
the roijid'wae a large and solid wooden gate, which 
ajipcared not to have been opened for many years ; 
Ijcside it was another, to which the same descrip- 
tion might very well have been applied. 

Bidding the cabm^n wait, DrunJmond descended 
and approached the smaller door. He pressed the 
latch and pushed, but it would not open, obviously 
It was necessary to ring the .bell, and this he 
promptly did. After waiting for some minutes, 
and as it was not opened, he rang once more. 
Again he waited ; presently, however, the sound of 
footsteps on the other ^ide rewarded him for his 
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patience. ' A key was turned in a lock and then 
the door sVung inwards, and he found himself 
standing face to face with a tall, severe-looking 
man, dressed as- a butler. His features, jremain in 
Drummond’s memory to this day, by reason of the 
extraordinary blackness of his hair and^ beard- 
He has since iftforrfied me, that to compare it to 
any other black hair he has ever seen would be 
to liken the stroke of an ordinary lead pencil to 
a piece of jet* His upper lip was shaven, and he 
also noticed that, Contrary to custom, the mar> wore 
a heavy gold signet ring on the little finger of 
his left hand. * , * 

" Is Mr. Mortimer at home ? ” asked ‘Drunftnond, 
as they faced each other in the gateway. 

"May I ask what is yoUr business with. him 
the other enquired, in a deep bass. “Mr. Mor- 
timer is a grea.t invalid and seldom receives visitors 
or. callers of any sort Perhaps I cin do what you 
require ? ” ' , 

“ I am afraid nol,” John replied., " My name is 
Drummond, and I have com^ to see him with 
regard to, the letting of this house.” 

“ The letting of this hd4|B ? " aj^wered the man, 
inipBedidoti^ly, ‘*Thjs let” 



. THE COUNTESS. LONDA 45 

“ I am very glad to hear it,” Drummond replied. 
” I was half afraid that someone else Icaight have 
stepped in and have secured it before me. Now, will 
you be so good as to take my card to your master,, 
aild to aslft him to favour me with an interview. 
You may tell him, if you like, tliat I will aot detain 
him any* longer than I can heJJj.” • 

“ It will be of no use,” answered the man, with 
a grunt ; “ he won’t see you ! I’ve told you*already 
that he sees no one except the doctor and myself. 
You may just as well save your card and your time, 
to say nothing of me and my time.” 

"•Loolf hcr^, my good fellow, be reasonable,” 
Diaimfnond'continued. " How do you know w'hat 
Mr. Mortimer may or may not do? This is my 
business, and .I’ve come to see him with an offer 
such as , he may never receive ^ain, and, if he 

has any idea at all o? letting this house ” 

"Which I kftow very. well heihas not! So you 
can make your rnind easy on that.” 

“ He’ll scarcely thank you for'your interference,” 
John continued, "and for enabling him to lose the 
oppo.'-tunity."' ' ■ . 

The man p^sedv tQ consider . this side of the 
qu^tion. It had -never struck him in that Ijght 
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before. was evidently one of those obstinate, 
dogged family servants who, while being as honest 
as the day, can also, on occasion, be as exasperat- 
ing as the most dishonest of their class. Having 
given the matter deliberate thought~he found 
he had made up hig mind. ^ “* 

“ Very well,” he said ; but you may be sure with 
evident, reluctance, “ If you’ll give me your card 
ni take it in to him. ^ Will you be pleased to step 
inside } My orders are, never to leave the gate 
unlocked. This is a lonely neighbourhooct, and 
Mr. Mortimer is a timorous old gentleman. Tl^at’s 

why we have wires and spring guns s,el Ml round 

• * 

the grounds.” 

He vouchsafed' this infoimation as if lie dccaicd 
it quite possible that Drummond would attempt 
a burglary at some future daic, and that it would 
be as well to warn him in time, 

“Never mind your wires and spring guns," re- 
marked that gentleman, with exasperating coolness.* 
“ What I want is to sec Mf. Mortimer and with a.s 
little delay as possible. Wc have wasted enough 
time already talking." 

The man offered no further remark, and Drum- 
mond followed him up,the short drive to the house, 
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wliich, he came to the conclusion, was lEe dreariest 
of all the residences he had so far seen in all that 
dreary road. Arriving at the front door, the butler 
invited him to remain there until he had ascer- 
tained his ftiaster’s pleasure, 'riicn he went inside, 
and to add to the insult, partially closed the door. 

Wlien he had departed on his errand, Drum- 
mond ^pushed it open. It was tlren [)o.s.^llile for 
him to obtain a glimpse of the hall. It was old- 
I'’shio)ied io a degree, and he wondered what the 
beautiful Countess would say to it when she should 
see it. A heavy oak table furnished the left wall, 
balanced on t^>e right hy an equally heavy oak 
hat-rack. * A bust, he could not tell of whom, on 
a marble pedestal, stood next to i fireplace of dark 
marble, and perhaps half-a-dozen family portraits 
covered (one could, .scarcely say decorated) the 
walls. The. floor was covered with linoleum to 
imitate a black and wdiite tessellated pavement, 
.and it may be added that the imitation was of a 
decidedly inferior description. 'There were two 
doors on the right and the same number on the 
left, also a narrow staircase ascended from the rear 
of the hall. Taken altijgcther, Drummond did not 
know that in all his experience of houses he had 
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ever met* with such a dreary or disagreeable 
place. * 

^ After a few minutes of waiting, the butler re- 
turned and inyited him to enter. From the way 
in which he spoke, it was evident that he liad 
coillcluded that his first judgment had not been- 
an altogether sound bnc. Drummond noticed this, 
and resolved, if. occasion should arise, to profit by 
it. Failhful servants, he argued, were all vefy well 
in their way, but it w&s possible to have too much 
of them. 

From the hall he followed his conductor down 
a long and badly-lighted passage, to-thc right, until 
they reached a door at the further cod'. Hewe the 
man stopped and japped upon the panel. A feeble 
voice from within called out " Come in,” and they 
accordingly entered. It struck Drummond as 
being superfluous that the “butler should have 
said "a, gentleman to. see^you, sir!'”' 

Tlnee steps took himlnto, a rocan such as. he 
had never seen before. Mt. Mortimer ^vas an 
entomologist,, and the entire apartment was lin^ 
with cases of specimens, from floor to ceiling. It 
was a collection such as would have driven' most 
collectors to d^air,^. an(S. its value must, have 
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reached several hundred pounds. In thf centre <Jf 
the room was a writing-table, littered vfilh papers ; 
the floor was covered ankle deep with cuttings of 
the same material ; Uie grate Was full to over- 
flowing, while the very walls had been called into 
requisition to fulfil the function of scrap-books. 
Such a 'litter John Drummoitd l^ad never, in his 
life, seen before. He scarcely kne,w what tq make 
of it, It was so extraordinary. 

At the moment of Drummond’s entr) , Mr. Mor- 
timci; was kneeling on the floor at the further end 
of the room, evidently hunting for some paper 
wWch had been lost in tlie gencr,il untidiness 
On hearing the door open, lie looked up and 
stared at Drummond as if he wqfc the last person 
be had expected to see. 

If the butler had presented a curious appear- 
ance, the master more than equalled him. Re 
was very tall, very old, and cadaverous to a degree. 
His face was as hairless as was the top of his 
"head ; his nose resembled the beak of a hawk more 

J 

than anything else ; his cheeks were sunken, while 
his eyes seemed to have lost all sign of life. He 
wore a rusty velvet Skull-cap, and a black frock 
coat that, from its cut, might have been madq for 
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him in the early seventies. A black silk stock 
encircled his throat, and a Ihteadbare pair of 
trousers encased his legs. . 

"1 understand from my servant that you wish 

to see me,” he said, as he scrambled to his feet 

■ 

“ It is not my custom to see anyone, but I have 
made an exception in your favour. You* can go, 
Perkins. I am* quite strong enough to see this 
gentleman.” 

“ You’re sure of tliat, sir .? ” replied the man, in 
a tone that indicated* some doubt “Remember, 
last time it was too much for you.” 

am stronger now — much stronger. Why do 
you worry me ? ” his master answered,* irritably. 
“Should I need ‘you, I will ring. Keep within 
hearing of the bell.”, 

The man gava a snort o£ dissatisfaction and 
withdrew, whereupon his master invited. Drum- 
mond to take at chait,,The young man did so 
witli, a feeling that the whole thing was a dream, 
from which he .would presently awaken.. The 
sltJffy room, this sltan^ bid man,' the collections 
on the walls, even his- truculent frfend' the butler 
might very well have been, creations of hi? fancy.. 
“‘And nowj sir,” said the blij gentleman^ who had 
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seated himself at his table, and waa toying with 
a paper-knife, “ perhaps you will be good enough 
to tell me your business with me." I have yet to 
learn it” 



CHAPTER III 


When Mr Mortimer invited John Drummond to 
inform him as to the reason whirh had brought 
him to soe him, the latter realised in a Sash how 
futile that visit was likely to prove. 5 t was^uscl&ss 
to expect that a man of such a nature wfiuld vacate 
his house, disturb i his collections, and disorganise 
his domestic life, merely fOr the gake of a few* 
pounds sterling Howevei, it behoved him to do 
his utmost for his client, so h“e put the best face 
he could on the matter amd prepared to commence 
operations. ^ 

"I have come to*see you, he said, but not 
without some trepidation, “ oh behalf of a lady who 
- 18 anxious to yatir house, if J'Oa are iodined 
to let it." 

"Tq rent my h<me?** cried the gentleman 
with* evident ahurm. &£& j«$t? "If so, I 
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will ilot be trifled with Rest assured of that I 
am not so old but that I can resent %n insult ” 

“ I haVe not the least Wish to insult you, believe 
me," Drummond replied " I have a f^de client 
vho, for « some reason of her own, has taken a 
fancy to this house and will rent it from ydu, if 
>ou cjrc to let her have itj for 'a term I might 
add that she is prepared to treat Jibcraliy with you 
m the matter” 

“ That will make no sort of difference to me,” 
he answered " If your chent wue as rich as 
Croesus I should treat the matter just as I am 
doing xmf. .Why should T leave my house > Tell 
me jhat* , I am not bound to, I suppose? There 
IS no law to that effect, eh ? " 

Diummond, by this time, haS come to the con- 
clusion that the old man was, if not exactly mad, 
at least wanting in«&oine of his wits He therefore 
eadeavoured^to ptopitiate him as far as possible 
“My dejgr'^/’ he said, speaking very quietly 
“ I hope yol^i^ill not think that I am tiymg m 
any way to force this upon you I could not do 
so even if I would. All 1 am anxious to asccrlam 
IS whether you would care to let the house, J 
only for a tune, say; for six months or a year 
Shodld yott do I fed sure you will not regret 

* 4 
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it. You ha^e a splendid, collection qf butterflies, 
and beetle.s-rxwhy not* take a. holiday and improve 
it ? Since you are letting your house it will cost 
you’ nothing, or next to nothing,' and when you 
return you will have the pleasure of adding to it, 
what, you have obtained- in yoiu: travels.” 

"I did not tliiqk ot that,” the old man Replied, 
as if die matter had been placed before him in. 
a new light. " But there i.s the collection to be 
thought of. WJiat co^ld I do with that? You 
say your client is a lady. She would fill the house 
with visitors, and they would have no respect* for 
my cases.” * 

" On the contrary," Drummond hastened 4o say, 

“ my client is a lady who dislikes .visitors', she is 
anxious to take your house because she hopes she 
may be quiet, and that people will not call upon 
her. Your collections will be as safe in her charge • 
as in your own.” ■ • . 

The old man sniffed scornfully; as If he. deemed 
it impossible that any woman could, realise the 
value of his' treasures.'' There is ho pne .so arbi- 
trary, so difficult to please, or so suspicious, as 
your true collector. “He regards the whole world 
as a possible rival. . ' ' ' ' 

it very anidi,” gSioyrted tMr; Mortimer; 
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shaking his head.’ ' " They p'tbraise all ^rts of fine 
things tuid they don’t keep them.. I’n^not a baby, 
sir; I know what I'm talking about There never 
was a woman yet who knew anytliing of the scieiice 
of entomology.'’ 

. Drummond did not feel in'dined to argue .tliis 
'point. ,To him it seemed iwelevjmt ; it was also 

nmning up his cab fare.' What could he do to 

• • 

bring* the old man to the sticking point .>• 

While he was debating tjjis problem, Mr. Mor- 
'liiiier had risen from bis seat and had begun to 
pace* the room, his -hands clavSped behind his back. 
Ilis grey hair streamed from below his skull-cap, 
while his head hung forward as if he were searching 
for .somfething upon the floor. Altogether, he 
presented the strangest figure Drummond had 
ever seen, and as he watched him, he became 
conscious that, had^Dexter beer^ present, the first 
thing he wpuld have said would . have been, " in 
this case the 'House and Estate Agency business 
is full of romatoce.” . 

"Well, sir, what am I to flnderstand?” asked 
Drummond at last, “Will- you entertain the idea 
of letting your bouse ? As ray client is in a hurry, 
it is necessary .that I should know your intentipns, 
in order ^at T tatty commwiCfit? with her.’’, , 
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The oldt gentleman stopped in his walk and 
looked at him, with his head on one side, very 
much as a thrush listens for worms on a lawn 
*“ How long will she require it for ^ ” he asked 
“ I could not possibly let it for a long period" • 

'■ She *vill lake it for a year/’^ Diummond rephed^, 
“Will that smt*you>" • 

“ If I let it at; all, that will “JUit me adrafrably,” 
said the^ old man, and then added with cabtiou . 
“But I don't know that 1 shall let it at all. I 
have lived here for years, and Doctor Foster says 
that It suits me I might die elsewhere Then 
whdt would become of my collections > iThey 
might be scattered to the wmds and no one would 
care a halfpenny” 

Drummond might have argued that this would 
not matter to him in any case, but he held his 
tongue Ihen the door opened and the butler 
Perkins entered the room 
“You\e been talking long enough,” he s^d, 
addressing his ma'^ter “I know what it means . 
To morrow jou’U b*e m bed and the Doctor will 
be looking after you I told you what it would 
be” 

At ^ 

As he said this he gl^ced vindictively at 
Drutpntc^ as if he were resolved to bold him 
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responsible for anytliuig that might Jccur The 
latter rose from his chair ® 

“ Well, Mr Mortimer," he said ; “ what shall we 
say ^ Am I to tell luy client that you are willing 
to let or mot ^ ’’ 

" I must hive time to consider the matter,'** the 
other replied, querulously. *Yoil must not force 
me to a decis'on at Once, I anv not accustomed 
to mdke up my mind at a moment’s notice I am 
too old and my health is by*no means what it once 

was ” 

0 

Drummond began to fear that it would be im- 
poesAle to bring him to the sticking point The 
old ipan^seemed to he on the verge of his second 
childhood* 

* “In that case, when do you think it will be 
possible for you to decide ? " said the House and 
Estate Agent in dci^air “ Could you let me have 
an answer to-morrow mormng^” 

“Yes, I think I may promise you that,” Mr. 
. Mwtimer replied. “ Ferkins ^all bring you my 
decision by eleven o’clock to-moirow morning. 
Will that suit ydur convenience > *' 

“ Admirabjiy/' answered Dtommond “ Arid now 
"I w^i! wish you good ipornmg " 

" Good PiSfldn?* shoV Mr. Dmmsaond 
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out; be su|C to doSc the g;atc, and then. return to 
rne., • 

The austere Perkins conducted Drummond to 
the portal in question, held it open for him to go 
out, ajid, when he had shut it, locked jt securely 
after him. 

" Well, of all tJie queer interviews I’ve c.vcr had 
I think this has been the strangest” the young 
man said to himself, as he once more took his 
seat in the ca^. “ I shouldn’t care to put much 
faith in Mr. Mortimer’s sanity. I’m beginning to 
think that, after all, Dexter was right when he 
said there was an element of romance even ^e 
House and Estate Agency business. I’ve certainly 
discovered two extraordinary clients ! •’ 

Then an idea occurred to him. 

“ I’ve a very good mind to. try it,” be said to 
himself. " It couJJn’t do .any, harm, and Foster 
and I arc such old friends, that he'd t.ell me what 
he wouldn’t, tell a -good many othe? people.” 

At the corner of Westborough Street he b?ide^ 
his cabman stop, qnd alight^. Having paid the 
man, he walked' alongv the' pavement -until he 
reached the .residence oii,the leading doctor in the 
town.' ■ The' elderly- maid-WtvadC.who had ‘been 
wth her master ;ever singe ’ he: had commenced 
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practice, opened the dpor ,to him witl^ a smile.' 
There were few people' who had nqf a smile 
for honest, Jpbn Drummond, with his open, good’ 
humoured countenance and hearty manner. ■ 

“ Is the Doctor at home, Mary ? " he enquired.^ 
“He’s just this moment come in, sir,” the woman 
replied, " I wonder you didn’t, see J»im. Will you 
please to step in. There’s no'one waiting for him.’’ 

John, followed her across the handsome* hall 
towards the curtain-covered 4oor that marked the 
r(.'cm in which the genial medico received those, 
who rsTme to consult him. 

“ Mr, Drummond to see you, sir,” said Mary, 
holcfmg open the door for John to enter. 

The ’latter did s&, to hnd his friend reading some 
professional work, by the open window. He rose 
on seeing bis visitor and came, forward with out- 
stretched hand. ^ 

“ My dear fellow, 1 am very glad to see you,” 
he said. “ Whrft brings you tp-me ? Don’t tell me 
theiV§-any nec^ of physic, for I never saw anyone 
look hfealtlder, in ray life. Sit yourself down and 
let u$ have a chat.' 'I haven’t seen you for ages! " 

John, took die large armchair, by - the writing- 
table, an whidt ■ so' ^ariy had ; sat before him to 
hear their fate;- -^rlpared for, conversation.. 
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“ No/' Le began, “ I've not couie to consult you 
professionally As a matter of fact it’s the other 
\iiay round I've' come to see you on aft cirand 
which I am afraid you will consider scarcely pro- 
fessional” ' 

“ That's not like you,” replied the Doctor, with 
one of his qdeer hqides- “What is it? Am I 
to hoal jrour conscience instead of your body? 
That would be rather a novelty’ ” 

■ “ You needn’t be afraid,” said John, with a laugh 
" In this particular instance my conscience is sound 
enough. No! What I want you to give me is 
your opmion of the mental character of one of 
your patients, with whom I ai^ tranrscting some 
business I have seen him tins morning and am 
not quite sure that he is sound in his mind” 
“Your request is certainly a tnfle unusual,” the 
Doctor replied * “ But I presume/ if I gnte my 
opinion, it will be considered as^ being in con- 
fidence ? ” ^ 

" I will give you iqjr prOini^ to that etect/' 
retuined the other. ''Whatever yon may tell me 
shall go no further. I only "wanted to be guided 
in a tramtactioia of some little delicacy, ' A client 
13 anxious to rent his hqose^ and the old fellow 
seems half ineliged^ to Ittt it;; sUafoitui^telyi how- 
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ever, I can get nothing definite from Mm. lie 
meanders on about butterflies and bletlcs, and 
seems to be ccwnpletely under the thumb of his 
l)utler,’' 

“From the way in which you put it, the case 
aertainly does not sound promising. May I dn- 
quire the'name of this ejraUc’old gentleman * '' 

“ His name is Mortimer,” said John Prummond 
“ lie lives at The Cedars, in the Wellesley Road 
— the most dismal bouse I hive cvei^knosvn*' 

" Mortimer— Mortimer,” repeated the Doctor 
scratching his chin meditatively ” For the 
moment I cannot recall tlie name Let me look 
. at my«boq}£i^’ 

* lie went to his wnting-lable and took up a note- 
book, the pages of which he turned quickly. After 
some little time he put it down and shook his head. 

“ I am afraid therrfmust be soiflc mistake some- 
where" he peipafked. "I have no otte of the 
natne.of Mofti^mer on my list of patients. He 
roust have given you the naipe of some other 
doctor." * 

111 sWea^ he did not,” Drummond re- 
torted quickly. . " I am as sure that he mentioned 
your name^' is* I dm ef anything. He dedUred 
that D<!|<:war’FdsQ?if hadsak^ the bouse was a good 
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one for and that he might die elsewhere.” 

“If he used my name in that way" he certainly 
did it without authority from me/,’ said Foster. 
I think, in fact I am quite sure, that I have never 
attended a case in the Wellesley ^oad. I am 
afraid your friend, Mortimer, must be, as you 
say, a little on the wrong side of the line of sanity.” 

“ B'uf what on earth could his reason have been 
for deceiving me in such a way.? He might have 
referred to his doctor,' without mentioning any 
name, and I sliould never have thought anything 
about it. But the man explicitly mentioned ^our 
name. If he had not I should scarcely kave come 
to worry you this moaiing." * • ' 

“ It’s a riddle dhat I am afraid I cannot solve,” 
said the olher. “ 1 shonld. certainly be careful in 
my dealings with him.”^ 

“ You may depend I shall, ^ Drummond replied, 
and then rising,' held out his hand.® " Now I must 
wish you good-bye, Next fime ..wd meet;' I' shall 
be able todell ypir wh’dAer the .c^e has any more 
remarkable.devdopra^ts.*; ■' ; 

"I hope for your, sake tire xe^tt will be in the 
. negative,” said Ihe DbajpE. , , , ■{■'"■■■ r ' 

When Drummond fbonS- -hims‘e]f in- ,the street 
once'‘mot'e,. he turned. -his .StepS'-bfScevwrds, add, 
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as he paced along, tried to arrive at s^me under- 
standing, o'f the position. A, .feeling of vague 
bewilderment was creeping over him. The mys- 
terious advent' of the Countess, her extraordinary 
proposal td him, the grim house in the Wellesley 
'Road, Mr. Perkins, the butler, and, pferhaps, 
stranger "ttian all, the owner of the house himselfi 
Why had lie declared himself to be a patient" of 
the Doctor’s ? The whole thing seemed to be one 
gigantic juniblc, of which he could 'make neilhei 
head jior tail. 

Such was his impatience, that when he reached 
his'olBc^ he reprimanded the unfortunate Niro- 
dcanus for; idling, an<l also for neglecting to inform 
him that there were no imixirtapt letters by the 
widday mail. Nicodemus .went back to his desk, 
feeling that life was but a. miserable dream, and 
tliat the sooner he w^s translated to another sphere, 
the better it'vwuld be for all parties concerned. 

“ I must confoV’ said John Drummond to him- 
self, with a .seriou3ne3.s th^^wasiy no .means ustjal 
to-hiffli “that:! dp riot lijke th|''lonk of matters 
at all If seems to me that if/^yone is to suffer 
I shall be^ that- one ! " 

Dfum.raot^ 'Went, aw^iy; fb lunch,. , wrd the fact 
that his iriptftef-irSd. receivetj' some pamphlets, con- 
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ccrmng aiiew religion, the tenets of vihtch vare 
necessarily ‘strange, was ‘not sufiiaent to restore 
his equilibrium He was still thinkii^ of the 
individual who owned The Cedars in the Welksle/ 
Road, and of whom Doctor Foster, thf' man who 
was supposed to be acrpiamted with everybody^ 
knew nothing • * 

For. the rest. of the afternoon he was occupied 
with matters of minor impoitance Later, h’e went 
to the Club»and plityed a game f'f billiards, at 
which he was hopelessly beaten Possibl) he 
might have been more succe$sful had not a pa r 
of blue eyes been always before hyn, turning, by 
some extraordmary fascination of thqjir *own, the 
white into red. nnd the red into white, e\cry time 
he determined on a shot Ihc venest tyro woulcj 
admit that it was playing bihurds under difhailties 
At last he gaie «t up and want back to his hous *, 
once more to dreaqi of the Countess, and to awake 
with the kjyowledgc th&t before nltiny hours had 
passed h^ should see her agaia , 

He had riot been seated iq his oIBce chair more 
tlian half*an*hour, next* mbrrung,'ufffen Nicodemus 
entened ati4 mfotteed^hita thak''*'a£ cert am Mr 
*Pmrkjn^^’'4^^redi04bahi^, Drms^ond bade him 
him m,* run! a ihf $iiGb)edi) latfr that per* 
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sonage made his ^pearance. If he iiad looked 
austere on the previous day, he seemed even more 
so now. He was dressed with scrupulous neatness 
in black, and carried a silk hat of superlative, 
shminess in his hand. Dcum,mond bade him 
t'good morning,” to which thg otl^r replied with 
a civility be had scarcely shown at their first meet- 
ing. then produced from his pocket a letter, 
which he handed to Drummond, as jf it were an 
Ollier for his immediate committal to the Tower. 
On examination it did not prove to be a very 
lengthy epistle.^ So far as the Countess was con- 
cerned, however, it was eminently satisfactory. Mr. 
Mortimer bad, after all, made up his mind to let 
and even went so far as to name the rent he 
was willing to accept. Even there his eccentricity 
did not cease, for tHe sum he a'^ed was much 
below what Driyiimond had expected it . would be. 

"Whatever else he may be,” said the latter to 
himself, as he laid the .letter on his table, " the old 
, gentleman's not.'inuch of business. How- 

ever, that’s no concern, of, mine.” 

" I see Mr. Mortimi^ is prepared to let his house 
after all,*’' he Icdhtitined, *aloud; looking up at the 
man before; Km, , ' , » 

. ft 
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“So he\gave me to understand, sir,” the other 
replied. “ I cannot say that I am ' glad he has 
come to such a decision. He will not be the same 
gentleman anywhere else. Whafs more, I know 
fo^ certain that he’ll be for ever frettidg about his 
collections, and tha| can’t be expected to do him 
any good.’’ * 

As "Drummond had no desire to argue th[s point, 
he held his peace. Jf he could obtain the house 

for the Countess, Mr. Sfortimer’s collections were 

* 

no sort of concern of his. • 

“ I understand from this letter,’’ he said, “ that 
Mr. Mortimer is prepared to give up possession at 
an early date? Can you give me any*ide*a when 
that would be? " 

“As soon as you wish, sir,” the man replied. 
“I was instructed to infocm you that tlie in- 
ventory can he taken at any time after to-day. 
My master, having once made up his mind to let, 
is anxious to get away as soon as possible He 
told me to say that he would be obliged if you 
would let him know wheh the lady—I should 
say the new tenant, would be likely to come 
in?” • ' 

Druminond promise to advise Mn Mortimer on 
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this point, and then Perkins withdrew^* When he 
had gone John made an entry in his diary of all 
that had occurred. For some reason he was 
scarcely more satisfied with the position of affairs 
than he held been before. He felt sure that the 

n 

man who had just left him knew more than he 
pretended. There was sometliing about his 
manner that gave him cause for ‘uncasinp^s, and 
yet he could not for the life^of him say why. He 
"■ent over it in his mind half a hundred times, but 
withmo better result. 

His misgivings were destined to be increased 
ratlicr than diminished later in the day. As a rule 
he luflched*at home, but, on this particular occasion, 
he did not do so. The superstitious would say 
that it was Fate again. 

" Should I be W£g;ited I shall Jbe at the Club,” 
he said to ^^icodemus, as he passed through the 
olhee, and his faithful henchman hastened to make 
a note of the fact, fearful lest his treacherous 
memory should play him false again. 

On leaving the office, Drummond made his way 
in the direction of the County Club. He had, 
however, scarcely proceeded half-way thither when 
he remembered . tha{ a con;pspondent had written 
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to him tha\ morning to enquire whether a certain 
house in an adjoining street uras Still vacant He 
determined to ascertain this fact before lunch, and 
accordingly changed his course for the thorough- 
fare in question. When he reached it* it was to 
discover a furniture van disgorging its contents 
at the dwelling. The pavement was littered with 
straw amd paper, while an elderly lady, of .severe 
countenance, was engaged in fierce altercation with 
the leader of the men,' who, on his side, was 
evidently in an advanced state of intoxication. 
The wotk of moving is usually productive of a 
seemingly unquenchable thirst ’ 

“ That disposes of that house," John 'muttered. 
“My client must 'look elsewhere.” 

Then crossing the road, he turped into a narrow 
lane, which he knew would bring him out within 
a stone’s throw of the Club. On qither side were 
high walls, while trees stretched their branches 
overhead, giving a. {Peasant shade and making the 
path cool, even on the hottest day. At night it 
was a favourite rendezvous for the amorous youths 
and maidens of the vi6dty«-who fitj^d and jested 
there, as doubtless their' fathers apd moithers had 
done before them, « * 
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He had proceeded nearly half-way* down the 
lane when he became aware of the figures of two 
men who were approorhing him. They were 
walking slowly, and it was plain tliat their con- 
versation had a very considerable interest for them. 
As soon as Drummond saw them be gave a start 
of surprise. He could scarcely believe that he 
saw aright. The shorter of the twain was none 
other than tlie man Dexter, who had spoken to him 
on the previous morning'concerning the Countess, 
whiliihis companion was Mr. Mortimer’s austere 
butler, Perkins What did it mean? What con- 
ne&tion bad the two men ^ Why were they walk- 
ing together ^ 

Gradually they drew closer to each other, but 
' so absorbed were they in their talk, that it was 
not until only a f^w yards sepjiratcd them that 
they bccao^ aware of Drummond’s presence. 
Dexter was the first to sec him, and John noticed 
that, as he did so, a look of consternation appeared 

**■ 4 * • 

upcHi his face. To retreat he realised was im- 
possible ; he accordingly turned to his companion 
and said aonmtJung to him, whereupon Perkms 
lifted hia^h^t politely and said in a loud voice, " 1 
will ask my* master to Writq you upon the subject, 
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sir.” Thcif, raising his hat again to Drummond, 
he passed him and went on his way. 

"Now,” said John Drummond to himself, as he 
approached Mr. Dexter, “ I fancy there’s going to 
be a tug of war ! ” « • 



CHAPTER, IV, 


If Mr. Dexter was surprised at iijeeting Drum- 
urond, he certainly concealed it very well. He 
greeted him with the utmost cordiality aaid with 
his customary flippancy. 

“ Th(f Idle Apprentice salutes the Man of Busi- 
ness'" he said, and turned to wall< back with him. 

“ I was not aware that you knew Mr. Mortimer,” 
said Drummond, when they had walked a few 
yards. 

“ And you were quite right,” the other returned. 
‘‘I have nev§r had the pleasure of meeting that 
gentleman, but . I have the honou)^ of being 
acquainted with that*; worthy individual, his 
butler, Mr. Perkins. He served a connection of 
mine for many years prior to taking his present 
place” , . 

Whether this were true dr hot, Drummond had 
1 * . 
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no means Qf discovering, but Tie distrusted Dexter 
on piinriplo, and was quite prepared to believe tiie 
worst of him. Taken in conjunction with wlat he 
had Slid concerning the Countess, and his anxiety 
to learn her whereabouts, it certamjy did seem 
suspicious to meet him in tliat quiet lane with the 
butler of the man wtosc house she was about to 
take. However, he liad no desire to allow Dexter 
to see that he suspected him of any duplicity. 
They accordiivgly strolled along towards the Club 
together, chatting as they went, as amicably as if 
they were the best of friends No further mention 
was made during the walk of either Mr. Mortiiqer 
or the Countess. When he bad finished His meal, 
Drummond smoked a cigar, and then returned to 
his office The tme was drawmg near now for 
the Countess to raaitc her second appearance. 

" Nicodemus,” §aid Drummond, as he pasted 
through the outer office, “ just come into my room 
for a moment. 1 have something t want to say 
to you." 

The gentleman hfe adHesacd obeyed the order 
with alaaity. He followed his master into the 
sanctum and closed the door in a manner that 
suggested die belief that he^Waa about to be told 
some important State secret With all his ether 
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failings, there never was a derk with such a manner 
as Nicodemus. 

" Now, look here, Nick," said his employer, " I 
am going to trust you with a delicate little piece of 
business, and I want you to see if you ^an 
carry it out without anyone being aware of .the 
fact ”, • , 

The face of Nicodemus instantly J)ccanie as grave 
as that of the Sphinx To be entrusted with 
delicate business did not^ often happen to him. 

"You may safely rely upon my doing my best, 
sir," lie answered. Then an after-thought of some 
importance struck him, and he added, "perhaps 
it would*nyt be troubling you too much, sir, to tell 
me what it is you arc desirous of my accom- 
plishing " * 

" I will tell you,” said his master. " You are 
familiar with the .countenance , of Mr Dexter, 
are you not? You would know him if you saw 
him?" 

, " I should know him if I met him in the largest 
crowd, sir," Nicodemus replied, ‘promptly. " If you 
will allow me to say so, his is a face which, once 
seen, would not be easily forgotten." 

“Very well, then, ^hat I want you to do is 
thia X am (expecting the lady who called here 
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the day b^orc yesterday to return this afternoon. 
In fact, sh» should be here very soon, You know 
the particular lady to whom I refer ? ” 

He spoke as if he were in the habit of 
entertaining hundreds of fair clients in, the course 
of the day, and that it would be difficult to dis- 
tinguish betwccvi than. 

“ I presume th/it you mean the singularly attractive 
lady wlmse name I regret to say I omitted to Obtain 
when she called,” returned the henchman. 

“ If you go on like this, Nick, you’ll develop 
into a genius,” said the other. " I refer to* that 
particular lady, and this is what I^ wish you,to 
do. When she calls here, I want you to Vaste no 
time, but to put on your hat and walk quietly out 
of the office and* up tire Market Place. Keep . 
your eyes open and see if you can discover any 
signs of Mr. Dexter. Don’t appear to be looking 
for him, and, when you come back, kep p whatever 
news you may have ,fof my private ear. On second 
thoughts, don’t come back till the lady has gone.. 
Do you imderstand'? ^ 

" Perfectly, sir, arid I wilf'do my best to carry 
out your mstructions in a inanner j^ch as wiU give 
you satisfaction.” ^ 

" That will dp. ^ You can go now.” 
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Nicodemus returned to the office, wlyre he re- 
seated himself on his high stool, after* which he 
glared out of the window with such ferocity that, 
had Mr. Dexter been on the other side, the shaft 
of* his gbnqe must most certainly have pierced him 
through and through. Drummond went back to 
his room, and sat himself doi^ to .await the com- 
ing of his fair client. A quarter of an hour went 
by and still she did not put in an appearance. 
At last, when she was half-an-hour l^lc, he began 
to grow irritable. An uneasy suspicion that she 
might not come at all, and that the whole affair 
wa^ a swindle, or at least a hoax, obtruded itself 
upon hiifl. ^ Yet,’ in that case, what could the reason 
be How could it serve anybody’s purpose to play 
him such a foolish trick? He* was still turning 
this over in his mind when there was the rattle of 
wheels outside, and^ on looking through the office, 
he saw a cjirriage pull up at the door. It was a 
neat fittle single-horse brougham, and was driven 
.by a man in an unpretentious livery. Then the 
door opened and the Couiftess, looking more 
beautiful than ever, and even more charmingly 
dressed than 011 the previous occasion, alighted. 
She entered, the office^aiKl greeted the young man 
with a gracious' smile, "which sWept away in an 
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instant alUthe suspicions ha had ever entertained 
against he^. 

" I am afraid I am dreadfully late " she said, with 
charming contrition, "I have driven down from 
Town, and my silly coachman lost his way. I am so 
sorQT if I have disturbed any of your arrangements. 
I know how punctual you business gentlemen are.” 

With that shq gave him a glance which completed 
the work that the smile had begun. John hakened 
to assure her Jthat her'non-arrival at the appointed 
t*rae had not had any ill effect upon the prosperity 
of bis business, and then invited her to enter his 
own ofhee. In the meantime Nicodemus bad 
donned his hat and was slinking out with it)c air 
of a conspirator bent on. the perpetration of some 
hideous crime. * 

When the door had closed upon tliem, Drum- 
mond invited the Jady to be seated, and once more 
had reason to be aware of two of the^prettiest little 
feet that he had ever seen in hisiife. He, of course, 
withdrew his glance at once, but she must have 
noticed it, for the members in question instantly 
disappeared from view, while a faiqt blush suffused 
her cheeks. > 

“ What news have you for me, Hri Drummond ? " 
rfje enquired "Gotifd, I hope?” 
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“ Excellent, I am glad to say,” the young man 
replied “ I don’t think you could" wish for 
better” 

“Then you Lave been able to procure me the 

hcfusp > ” shfe cried “ I am so glad That is good 

news indeed I feel sure I -hall be very ha^py 

there It is just tile sort of ’^ilace* I have always 

VI anted" • 

" I am «ifraid you will find it a very gloomy resi 

d(*nce,” the other continued * “ It is 'so shut in — 

the ropms are very dark, and by no means furnished 

as I can fancy you would like them to be ” 

“^Oh, I don’t thmk I shall mmd that,” she 

replied " ^^y companion and I have been all 

over the world and are quite used to roughing it 

We can make ourselves comfortable anywhere" 

John Drummond pricked up his ears So she 

had d companion ' Was that co.npanion a man or 

woman, i hus^^d or a brother’ 

“Does your companion hunt or shoot’” he 

disked “ In that case I fear he will find it 

* 

The Countess laughed merrily, and it was as 
sweet a Utle laugh as you could wish to hear 
“Oh, ddar no, my companion is a girl We 
travel aboqt together •And now to come to prosy 
busmess May I ask what rent 1 have to pay and 
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when it will be possible for me to obtain pos- 
session ? ”* 

" You can have possession at once ; that is to 
say, within a few days if you so desire. And the 
rent Mr. Mortimer is asking is ;fioo a year — jwhich 
I Chink is really very reasonable for a house of that 
description — etren ftirnished as it is." • 

She asked two or three other questions, and then 
took from her pocket a sanall purse, from which 
she extracted two bank notes. These she placed 
upon the table, remarking as she did so— That 
is the rent for a year. It will save all trouble if 
I settle it at once.” • * 

" But won’t you send it yourself dirpct JLo Mr. 
Mortimer — or at least wait until the agreement shall 
have been signed ? ’’ ■« 

" Ob, no," she answered,, hastily. " I know you 
will do it for me. It will save me the worry of 
writing a formal letter. I suppose it can be ar- 
ranged also ^that the agreement , shall be signed 
when I take possession. Mr. Mortimer will have 
the Security of the rent, you see.” 

Drummoi^ thotight that there could be no doubt 
the landlord would a^ee, and procMded to write 
a receipt for - the amount Ise hsul received. As . he 
banded it to' her a thought strudt hip., . 
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" I think i ought to tell you,” he sai^ “ that Mir. 
Mortimer is a great entomologist, and"he is very 
much concerned to know whether care will be taken 
of his collection during the tenancy. I hastened 
to* assure hfin that I felt sure that there would be 
no difficulty upon that score.” 

“ Of course every care shalf be thkcn of it,” the 
Countess replied. “ If he would prefer it, the room 
in which they are might be locked and he could 
take the key away with. him. Wdiild that suit 
him?:’ 

"I will inform him of your offer, but I don’t 
tlilhk such a course will be necessary.” 

"You qre very trusting,” she said. 

“ I have seen the Countess Londa,” Drummond 
replied, and wondered at his own gallantry. 

She pretended not to notice the compliment, but 
turned it off by asking whether it ^rould be possible 
for Mr. Mortimer to give her possession on the 
following Tuesday. Drummond promised to find 
•out, and then she rose to go. . 

" When I have heard from Mr. Mortimer, how 
shall, I communicate with you ? ” he asked. “ As 
you may remember, when you were last here, you 
did not give me your iddress,” 

" I have thought of that,” she said, “ and I am 
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going to cask you to add to your kindness by 
inserting advertisement in the '* Agony Column ” 
of the Thnes, addressed to “Countess." Do you 
mind?” 

Singular as the request was, the ofher did liot 
hesitate to accede to it He was getting used to 
these little ccrentricities on the lad/s ^rt, and 
would doubtless not have been surprised had she 
invited him to go out and purchase for her a pet 
elephant 

" Thank you very much,” she said, and hold out 
her hand to him with one of those smiles that I 
have described as sending an electric thrill through 
him. “You have been more than kind, .and I am 
very grateful I^am afraid I have given you a lot 
of trouble.” 

"Not at all," he answerei^^olitely. “If I can 
serve you in any other way, *1 hope you will let 
me know. I shall be very pleased to do so.” 

“I will remember that,” she awwered "And 
now, good-bye." , 

He acobmpanied her into the other office, and 
was gcHhg tp escort her to her carnage, when he 
discovered that jit was not there, tlpon his offer- 
ing to proceed in she jfAx>pped him. 

“ It has Only gone a jittje way 46fl*n the slreest," 
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she said, " and I would prefer lo walk %fter it, as 
I have one or two small purchases I should like 
lo make Good-bye agaia" 

Then she tripped out of the office and dis- 
appeared dcftvn the street 
“ Well, I must say, things are progressing admir- 
ably,” said John to himself, as he returned to liis 
own room. " A mysterious Countess, who piefers 
10 be Known by another name — ^who takes lonely 
houses and pays the rent, in advance— an msane 
old gentleman who collects beetles and is 
bullied by his butler — a saturnine butler, who 
has* meetings . with a prominent citizen in a 
back l^e— and last, but not least, John Drum- 
mond inserting cryptic advertisements in tlie 
"Agony Column” of the Times. Taken alto- 
gothtr, the collection of character has all the 
making of a promising melodrama. * I wonder what 
the next inridshf will be ? ” 

As he was ruminating in this way, he was leaning 
against his dbsk. Something cajised him to look 
down To his, astonishment a visiting card lay 
upon the floor at his feet It had dropped out of 
the purse when the Countess had paid him the 
rent of the house, He picked it up, hoping that 
it would furnish him with her address* But to his 

F 
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surprise contained only a short sentence in 
French. Unfortunately his knowledge of that 
language was not sufiident to enable him to 
translate it. The handwriting, however, seemed 
strangely familiar to him, though he could hot 
recall where he had^met it He slipped it into his 
card-case, and, as he was returning that useful 
article to his pocket, Nicodemus entered the office. 
He was not^only in a state of considerable excite- 
ment, but also very mifch out of breath. 

“ Well, Nick, what did you discover ? ” asked his 
employer. " Did you see anything of the gentle- 
man I mentioned?” * . * 

" Yes, sir, I did,” panted Nicodemus, with* a wild 
look in his eye. When I went out he was walking 
up and down the other side of the Market Place." 

Here it became necessary for Nicodemus to 
pause, for breath before he could continue. 

John enquired what happened* then. “ Hurry 
up, my man, I am anxious to hear all about it.” 

"When the lady came out, sir,” the other at 
length continued, " she walked down the street as 
far as .Mr, Brigg’s shop, then she crossed the road 
and turned into Oakley Lane, where she waited.” 

This afforded John cause fbr wonderment, for 
the lane in question w,as a dismal . place that woiilt) 
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accord but. ill with the Countess’ daint;^ oostume. 

" Then, sir,” Nicodenlus continued, " Mr. Dexter 
came along the street and turned into the lane too. 
They stood talking together for two or three 
minutes, and then walked on to, the other end, 
where a carriage was waiting. Both of them got 
into it and it drove away. That was the last I saw 
of them.” 

” What ? ” John cried, almost shouting in his 
’“'onishment " What do you mean Mr. Dexter 
drove jiway with her ? You must be mad or your 
eyes deceived you ? ” 

“^0, sir,” the man persisted. " I am quite sure 
I was ..not, mistaken. They drove away together 
as surely, as I am standing befo{e you now.” 

“ Ob, very well, that will do. You can go. I 
must think this over.” - ' 

When he was alone'once more, his feelings found 
vent in a long ivhistle. 

“ Tliis business promises to drive me off my 
head before Tm done with it,” he muttered. “ It’s 
getting more and more tangled up every minute. 
If Dexter is on sufhciently intimate terms with her 
for them to .go,!'driving tt^ether, why did he try. 
to induce me to fell hiib, her naipe, and whether 
she was goihg to stay in-.Uie neighbourhood?” 
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Then an* idea occurred to him. "By Jove” he 
muttered, "I shouldn't be at all surprised if this 
card has not something to do with it. Now I come 
to think of it, the writing resembles Dexter’s. 
Bother it! Why don't I know French t I wonder 
who there is I could get to translate it for me ^ ” 
He threw his mind's eye over the arcle of his 
acquaintances, but for a moment could tliink of 
no one. It’s a strange thmg that so few business 
men have any knowledge of the language of our 
neighbours across the Channel. , 

"Ah! there's Barton, the banker! He might be 
able to help me,” he thought. " Ho goes to Swit- 
zerland every year, and I expect talks F/enoh like 
a native. I'll gq and see him at once. It's after 
banking hours, but I have no doubt I shall And 
him muddling about in his garden. NiooJemus,” 
be shouted into'the outer office, "you can lock up. 
We've dwie sufficient business for Jbo day, I think. 
Not one word, mind you, concerning what you saw 
this afternoon. Should I bear that 'you’ve been 
talking, I'll have you hanged, drawn, and quartered, 
^4td your remains shall decorate the classic portals 
this office. Just bear that solemn fact in mind, 
’ you rascal'' ‘ 

" You may be qbite sure not a word shall 
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pass my lips," was his derk’s reply toi ^\s direful 
threat And then John left him and w&nt off down 
the street to the Bank in search of Mr. Barton. 

It appeared that that gentleman was where he 
expected tb find him, namely, in his garden. At 
the moment of John’s arrival he was taking tea 
with his wife and the juvrtiile members of his 
family. They were all glad to see^him, particularly 
the youngsters, who were often his companions on 
the river, and looked uppn*him as bc'ing, next to 

their father, tlie most wonderful man in all the 

« 

town. 

• ' You’re jujt in Ume to have some tea,” said the 
banlrcr,*as they shook hands. “ William, run and 
get anodicr cup, and don’t fall down the steps with 
It as you did the other day. Tommy, get out of 
that chair and let Mr, Drummond have it. You’ll 
find more room foj( wriggling, as you have been 
doing for the last ten minutes, if you seat yourself 
upon the ground- You’re not the father of a 
_ family, John, or you'd know something of my 
sufferings.” 

The genial father of the family playmg with his 
children in the garden, was a very different person 
to the grim bank manager, sitting in his office, 
demanding the reduction of overdrafts, and refusing 
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the grantitig of loans on doubtful security. How- 
ever, that has nothing to do with this story. 

“ I am ashamed to say that I have come to see 
you on a little matter that has excited my curiosity,” 
he said. "It seems rather like prying* into other 
people’s affairs, but, as I believe it has an important 
bearing on a piece business in which I, am very 
much interested, and which is causing me a good 
deal of trouble, 1 fancy 1 am justified. As a matter 
of fact," he continued', tiyning to Barton, " I don’t 
know French, but I want a sentence translated for 
me. You talk the language, don’t you ? ” 

" Not a word,” he answered ; " but; the wife bfrre 
does. You had better trust yourself in he^ hands.” 

“ Then perhaps you will be kind enough to tell 
me what I want fo know,” he said, addressing the 
lady. 

From his card-case he produced the little slip 
on which the message was written and handed it 
to her. She read it, and when John saw her face 
flush scarlet, he wondered what soleaism he had 
committed. He began to wish he had never seen 
the wretched bit of pasteboard, and more still that 
he had not asked the lady to translate it. 

"It’s a pity you don’t uaderstand French,” said 
Mrs. Barton, " for then you would have been able 
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to translate this for yourself and also iiave spared 
me." 

" Good gracious, I hope I have' not done any- 
thing very wrong,” cried the young man in alarm. 
“ I assure you that I had no intention of doing so. 
Please forgive me. I shall never forgive myself 
if I havd offended you." • • 

•' It is not that,” the lady replied. " My fear is 
tliat in translating it I may offend you. That is, 
of course, provided you wish hie to do "it correctly ? ’’ 
" Oh, if it’s only me who must suffer, please do 
not have any scruples,” he hastened to say. “ My 
slmulders are Jaroad, and I am not afraid of punish- 
ment. What has it to say about me ? ” 

The children were despatched to play in another 
part of the garden, so that they* might not hear. 

“ Now let us have it ; I assure you I am most 
impatient.” • « 

” It is reall^’ a very rude message,” said Mrs. 
Barton, looking down at the card in her lap. " It 
jams as follows : — 

‘ Everything is matured and I must sec you 
without fail this afternoon. Don’t say more than 
you need to that asS.of a house agent’ ” 

■' Oh, it's. not SO. very;, bad, after all," said John, 
virith a good-humoured, laugh. : “It’s well to know 
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soinctimesVhat other folk think of one. It’s good 
for one's morals.’' 

He replaced t;he card in his case as he spokc; 
and then liinished his tea as if not/hing out of the 
common had occurred After that he "had a romp 
with the boys, and later, bade them good-bye and 
set off on his walk fiome. ‘ 

" Did you recognise tlie writing on that cartj,? ” 
asked Mrs. Barton of her husband, when lliey were 
alone together. ' 

" Yes,” the banker replied. ” I have seen enough 
of it in the last two years to know it again. It’s 
a rather singular coincidence that DrummtSnd 
should have* brought it in this afternoon, for just 
before closing t|me the man in question paid in 
a very large sum — a circumstance which has not 
happened since I have known him. There’s some- 
tlung behind it' all, yon may be sure. However, 
Drummond’s side of the affair dneis.not concern 
us, so we need not bother ourselves about it.” 

It was noticeable that Mrii Barton* did not ask 
the writer’s name. She had been trained in a good 
school, and, though she would like tq have known, 
she was quite sore that her hosb^ must have 
some good wd sufheieni; Ink divplgmg 
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Mcanwbpii. Jobh was tipping homewards, re- 
volving the in hjs mind. . ■ 

. t 4,Q|i',t ;imn4 Pexter. nje! an ms in the 
, leas^” ■ told- himself. ;/* But what I lip mind is 
not jbeing ^le to understand the situation. What 
on e'aHh connection can P^xter liuve with the 
Countess? Londa, and why is she f&rbidden to say 
top. much to me ? That’s the rub 1 ” 

. Oiie thing appeared certain to him, and that w'as 
tl'iC fact that it was' to Baxter he was* indebted for 
the right' to . number the' lady amongst .his clients. 
Then' there was another thing to be; thought of— 
siflce he now knew that Dexter was on such friendly 
terms wftji the Countess, what was he doing with 
the butler, Perkins? 

. " I was a fool ever to have had anything to do 
with iC he. muttered, savagely. “ And us for Mr. 
Dexter, he bad .better, be careful what he Is about ! 
If,Kjj\tfi^s;,anj^ his trick? .on. me, he will find 
that x !cafa retaljate-^and' to some, impose.". 

. ^:';iea;i^mj|.^yhome • ^ iwenf up to his, room, 
«tol3ht^>,'$SUit' of ^ went out into 

'the gjirdenip!^^#iii,bf found 

. reclidSng% ;^ j^Sy;it^^ Und^. her favourite tree. 
.,■! said, when he 

-'.had" ^0^ 
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upon your* face. Is it anything in which I can 
help you?*’ 

John shook his head. 

“ I am afraid not,” he answered. " It is only a 
little business trouble, and Time will Set it right.” 

Though he spoke so confidently, he felt that 
there were godd grounds for supposing that Time 
would have just the contrary effect, if events pro- 
gressed as they were doing. 



CHAPTER .V 


The night that followed the Hiscoveries described 
in the last cliapter was no better than the one 
which fiad preceded it, and when John Drummond 
Icftahis home ,aiid set off on his usual walk to 
liis office, ’he felt as if he had not closed his eyes 
from the time he lay down to rest. Much to his 
relief he did not meet Dexter on the way to town. 
Had he done so he might possibly have felt in- 
clined to tell him wh^t he thought, of' his conduct, 
which certainly would have been a foolish pro- 
ceeding. on his ‘part as' matters then stood. On 
reaching his office, he found an unusually large mail 
awaiting his attentioa He sat' down to it, but 
without much heart for the work. He had almost 
reached the last envelope when he opened one 
and uttered an ’exclamayon of surprise. t 

“Well," Ire muttered “Of all displays of im- 
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pudence i^ve ever heard of, this is the greatest" 
The letter was written on Club note-paper, and 
ran as follows ; — 

Dear Drummond, 

Do jrou {pel inclined to lunch with me 
here to-day at one o’clock ^ I am off to Paris 
for 3 week or so by to-night’s mail, and should 
like to sf e soroethmg of you before I go. 

Yours very truly, 

Dexter (The Idle Appiefttice). 

How little he guesses that I am in possession 
of his precious card with its candid criticism of 
myself — Ind now to ask me to lunch! Really, I 
am half-inchned to go, if only to find out how 
far he can carry his hypoerisy. Yes, I will go. 
But before I do so ! must have my interview with 
Mr. Mortimer.® 

A quarter of an hour later he wa» again ringittg 
the bell at The Cedara The gate was opened to 
him by the inscrutable Perldns, who showed no 
sign of surprise at seeing him, bat invited him to 
enter, as if hi^ arrival had beew expected. 

" You wiH Mr, Mortimer 'not quite .himself 
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this morning, sir,'* he said, as they walked together 
up to the house. “ At such times it is difficult to 
know how to take him, so I thought I’d warn you, 
m case you should feel inclined to take offence 
at his mannear." 

“ I'm* much obliged to you,” DrummtMid an- * 
swered, “ hut I don’t think I shall trouble him very 
much.” 

He followed Perkins into the house and down 
the passage to the room in which he haj'l previously 
interviewed the old gentleman. The butler an- 
nounced liim, but Mr. Mortimer, who was cxamin- 
ing«a small mo^h through a large microscope, took 
no sort of notice of him Drummond shifted from 
one foot to the other impatiently, but still tive old 
fello^v did not look up. More than live minutes 
must have elapsed before he growled out an enquiry 
to the effect that he ;vould be glad to know what 
his visitor meant by disturbing him. 

"I have Come to see you with r^ard to the 
Iptting of your house,” John replied. "And also 
to know whether it vttould be convenient for you 
to give possession on Tuesday next.!*” 

“ I shall not Iqjt 'at all,” the old gentleman snapped 
out ” I have changed my mind.” 

“But, my dear sir,” cxposlula^ John; "you 
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distinctly gave me your assurance that you would 
do so, and'I have informed my cUeht to that effect 
You surely do not intend to break faith with her. 
at the last moment ? " 

“I will not be dictated to. The house is my 
own property, and I will do as I like with it” 

" But this isf an ifliheard of thing,” said the un- 
fortunate House Agent, who began to' see more 
difficulties cropping up ahead of him, unless he 
could indued the wratVql old gentleman to adhere 
to the agreement he had originally made. He 
therefore, set himself the task of endeavouring to 
appease him — a by no means easy tiling to 'do. 
But John.had a manner few could resist and, when 
he set himself to .please, he generally managed to 
accomplish his ta^c. At the end of something like 
half an hour, when he had examined more butter- 
flies and beetlestthan he had<ever seen in his life, 
and will probably never see again^ he succeeded 
in persuading him to go through with tlie matter. 
It is probable tha.t the offer made by the. Countess 
to permit the room in, which the collecticm was 
stored, to remain locked, and 'moreover to allow 
him to keep the key, had a great deal to do with 
this amicable, settlemejoh It is aUo likely that the 
chetjuc that John handed him fpr the. year's rent 
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played an important part in it It was •plain that 
the old fellow was as miserly as he was irascible, 
for he snatched eagerly at the slip of paper, and 
seemed inclined at first to dispute the amount which 
the other had deducted for his commission. To 
the date of possession he at length grudgingly con- 
sented. * * * 

" And now with regard to the agreement Shall 
T draw it, or would you pre^pr that it should be 
uuiie by your solicitors ” • 

Thc.dd man flew into another passion. 

“ I have no solicitors,” he growled. “ I hate the 
ver^ name, of tltfe profession. What do they solicit ? 
only the opportunity to make your life miserable 
and to prey upon you. Draw the, agreement your- 
self, and let it -be as plain as possible. I don't 
want any legal phrases or nonsense of that kind 
ill it. Afterwards pokt it to me here and I will 
sign it and Perkins can witness it.” 

The young man promised to do his best, and 
then bade h^r. Mortimer good-day. 

The latter scarcely deigned to answer him, and, 
almost before he had time to reach the door, he 
was back again poring over his captive beetle. 

As Drummond followed Perkins down the path 
to the |;ate, he said to l^imself, " John Drummondi 
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you must ^aevejr grow, to be gn old gentleman like 
that." " 

Before he left tlie premises, John could not help 
delivering a parting shot. 

“ I understand you know my friend, Mr. Dex- 
ter? ” he said, casually. 

For once the mah was taken off his guard. 

“ Mr. Dexter > ” he repeated — as if he were not 
quite sure of the name. Then seeing that he had 
made a mistake, he added quickly, “Ah, yes, sir, 
of course I know Mr. Dexter. Mr. Dqicter has 
been very kind to me." 

"Have you known him long?" John then 'en- 
quired, with apparent unconcern. 

“ Not so very long, sir,” the man replied “ Only 
since he has been visiting Master." 

"Indeed! Well, I must be getting on. Good- 
day to you." • • 

" Good-day 'to you, sir." , • 

Drummmtd scratched his chin reflectively when 
he was seated in his cab once more.* 

“Dextdr described him as liaving served his 
family. Master Perkins deniefli the soft impeach- 
ment, and declares that he has only known the 
other a few weeks. It sdbns to me that there is- 
some good square lying somewhere. And again 
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the eternid question crops up— ‘What is*the reason 
of it all?’" r • 

But he was getting tired of asking himself that. 
It was a conundrum to;whkh there appeared to be 
no answer. The fact that Perkins had not seemed 
to recognise the name of Dexter, also gave him food 
for reflection. If was quite cfirtain’that the man 
had been taken off his' guard for the moment, and 
this suggested the fact that it- was within the 
bounds of possibility that, that someu^at uncom- 
mon patronymic might not really be that which 
had been handed down to Dexter by his ancestors. 

I^rom The Cedars he drove back to his ofiice, 
where he ‘found a client awaiting him. The dicta- 
tion of several letters to Nicodemus occupied 
another hour, after which it was time for him to 
make his way to the Club for luncheon. He did 
not wish to be late, for he felt that that meal was 
destined to be .one. Of the rnpst extriiordinary of 
which he had ever partakeii. 

. He was the ^t to arrive at, the rendesvous, and 
be was nof, inclined to regret the fact, for, in the 
smoking, room, discovered the man of all others 
he particailarly- wanted to see.. They had llw room 
, to them^ves, .^IwCh . a§^n w fortunate occur- 
rence.- < joto d|<iw V nwr. the. others, and 
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prepared to question him on the subject then 
uppermost* in his. mind 

“ Look here, Merrick,” he begad " I want you 
to answer ine a question, if you can. I know it’s 
not quite' the thing to make enquiries about a 
man, whose hospitality one is about to enjoy, but 
I want you to’tell ifle what you can about Dexter. 
You know everybody.” 

“Which is to imply,” put in the other with a 
laugh, “ that I am a sort of busybody, who spends 
his life prying into other people’s affairs. ^You’re 
a nice sort; of fellow to have for a friend, I must 
say.” . • 

“I don’t mean'^that at all, and you*know it,” 
John replied, “but I do want to hear what you 
can tell me about the roan in question. Believe 
me, I have excellent reasons for asking the 
question” • • 

" Going to sell him a house, I suppose, or some- 
thing of th%t sort ? ” Mid Merrick. " Well, in that 
case, my advice is be careful I’ve known Dexter 
for upwards of three years n<Jw, and I have heard 
some queer storiw abotit him. licre’s his history, 
as far as I know it I understand Ke went throug^h 
the Fr^co-TrdssiaSi'War <Sn .the sid^ of the French. 
He held a coirimissmh; but, what: induced him to 
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give up soldiering, I cannot tell you. ^e himself 
has told me that he has spent several years in 
America, and I believe he saw some fighting in 
one of the Southern Republics. Report says he 
is a fine pistol shot, and has been out with his 

man more than once. As a matter of fact, that 

• « 

is really all I can tell you about him. If the in- 
formation is of any use to you, you’re welcome to 
it.” 

“He’s not a married man, I suppose? I have 
a particular reason for asking that.” 

" Not that I have ever heard — and we certainly 
know nothing* of any lady down here. In fact, I 
have a sort of notion that he is a woman hater.” 

“ Thanks very much. I am exceedingly obliged 
to you ” 

At that moment the door opened, and the man 
they had been discussing entered the room. He 
certainly looked what the other had described him 
as— a man who knew his world, and who could 
be trusted to take good care of himself. On this 
occasion, however, perhaps on account of the fact 
of his projected visit -to the French Capital, he 
was unusually spruce,, while his pointed grey 
moustache stood out bn either cheek as stiff as 
ramrods. 
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*' I hope i haven’t kept you waiting, Drununond,*’ 
he said, apologetically. “ But when one is going 
away everything seems to crowd itself into the last 
few hours. Shall we come in to lunch i ” 

Drummond not dissenting, they passed into the 
dining-room, where a table had been reserved for 
them. 

“ I was afraid you might not be able to come,” 
said Dexter, as they .seated themselves. “I half 
thought the Man of Business mi^ht deem it in- 
consistent to lunch with the Idle Apprentice. 
However, I'm extremely glad to see you I only 
wish that you were running across to Ihe Ghy 
City with ne I suppose, however, that’s out of 
the questiba I fhould enjoy your company im- 
mensely,” 

As John heard the compliment the other paid 
him. he thought' of the card Ihen reposing in his 
pocket Wiat sort of a companion >vould “ that 
ass of a Ifouse Agent ” be likely to prove in such 
a place ? Aloud, however, he made sohie laughing 
rejoinder, and the meal proceeded with great 
cordiality on either side. 

" To my thinking," said the other, after a while, 
" there is no place Hke Paris in the world Smne 
people prefer Vienna) it is true, others St Feters< 
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butg, but give me Paris — ^the gay streets, the life’ 
upon the boulevards — ^the beautiful women — ^not 
perhaps more beautiful than your fair client of a 
few days ago. I don't wish to be indiscreet, but 
has she favoured you with another visit ? 

"Now,” thought Drummond, "we’re coming to 
grips.” Aloud he said, "I had a visit from her 
yesterday.” 

" You are to be envied,” rejoined his companion, 
toying with his wine glass as he spoke. " I would 
that 1 had known that. Since the business is 
probably concluded, is it permissible to ask her 
nlme?" 

John shook his head. 

" That I am afraid I cannot .tell you,” he said, 
" even m return for yotir hospitality. If you ever 
meet her, you will doubtless find it out for yourself.” 

" Hard hearted min ! " Dexter retorted, in mock 
reproaclt “ The question as to where she is living 
would, I presume, meet with the same fate.” 

' "I fear so!” 

"Then 1 shall certainly not pot it” 

The conversation then drifted off into other 
channels, until at last U became time for Drum- 
mond to return to his office. He did so in the 
best of tempers with himself and the wtMrld in, 
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general. He had settled the matter with Mr. 
Mixtimer concemitig the house, and Dexter was 
■off to Paris, so would be out of the way when the 
Countess moved in. Immediately on reaching his 
office he drew up and dispatched the advertisement 
to the Times, drafted the agreement, and set 
Nicodemus to Work “to make copies of it. This 
being completed, he told himself he would think 
no more about the matter until the time should 
arrive for him again to .proceed to The Cedars. 
But in most cases it is easier to say that yop will 
not think of a thing than actually to do it. Though 
he endeavoured to forget it, he fotmd his mi&J 
continually reverting to the Countess. A pretty 
woman is not easily forgotten, and so John Drum- 
mond discovered. He was not a very impression- 
able young man, yet the lady’s charming personality 
had taken an extremely strong hold upon him. On 
one occasion he even caught himself sighing when 
the picture of her lovely face rose befoij: his mind’s^ 
eye. 

"Don’t be a fool, John Drummond,” he said 
angrily to himself. ' " Because one of your clients 
happens to be- a beautiifhl woman, it is not 
necessary for you to turn grampus. What is the 
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Countess to you — or what could she evea: be ? You 
ought to know that.” • ^ 

He was on the river at the time/ and the thought 
so exasperated him that he drove his pole on to 
the bottom of the stream with such violence that 
he well nigh upset the punt, causing young Master 
Barton, who was with him,* some considerable 
amount of alarm. 

At last Tuesday came, the^day on which he was 
to present the agreements for the Countess’s 
signatwre. He had made up his mind that he 
would not visit the house until late in the after- 
noon, in, order to give the ladies time to settle 
down. Prom what the Countess had said to him, 
he gathered that she would go in as early as 
possible in the morning. If he smartened himself 
up a little on this ^particular occasion, who can 
blame him ? The man who does not like to look 
his best in the eyes of a pretty woman, must be 
jacking in a»sense of the fitness of things. Indeed, 
if the truth must be told, he presented a very 
manly and plehsing figure when he stepped into his 
cab at four- o’clock that afternoon. 

When he reached tfie house, he rang the bell, 
which, after some little delay, was answered by 
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a tall, dignified maid-servant, who gaeed at him 
with whatVas almost an air of surprise. Doubt- 
less she took him for a caller, and thought it rather 
soon for such visits of ceremony to commence. 

"Is Mra Ferrars at home?” John enquired, 
givii^ her the name by which the Countess desired 
to be known m England. 

“No, sir,” the woman replied, "she has not 
arrived yet, but Miss (ilonyers is here. Would you 
care to see her ? ” 

Miss Conyers he took to be the companion of 
whom he had heard the Countess speak. He felt 
some httle curiosity to make her acquaintance and 
accordingly answered in the affirmative. ‘ 

“Then will you be pleased to come this way, 
sir ? ” the servant continued, and led him mto tlie 
house and down^the loi^ corridor 
As he had placed the taking of the inventory 
in other hands, he had not penetrated into this 
iwtion of the house before. If the truth must be 
confessed he was not prepossessed by it. It wa^ 
sparsely furm^ed, and what there^^as of it was 
old, and in many cases, in exceedmgly bad repair. 
Here and there the paper ^had become detached 
from the walls and rustled in the draught from 
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the front door. Half-way down the passage the 
woman paused and opened a door. " 

“ If you will step in here I will tell Miss Conyers. 
What name shall I say, sir.?” 

“ Mr. Drummond,” he answered. “ It was 
through me that Mrs. Ferrars took this house.” 

She then left him, and he was* at leisure to 
examine the apartment in which he found himself. 
It was evidently the drawing-room, and looked as 
if it had not been used for years. The furniture 
was of* the style of the early Victonan period, and 
as ugly as anything that could be imagined On 
eitiicr side of the fireplace were worked fire-screens, 
the colouilS of which had faded so mucli as to be 
almost undiscernible. Altogether its dreariness 
matched what he had seen of the remainder of the 
house. Through the^ windows a tangled overgrown 
garden was to be seen with the high wall bounding 
aU. 

. "What reason on earth induced the Countess 
to take this wretched old caravanserai, 1 cannot 
for the life of me im^;ine,” muttered Drummond 
in disgust. 

Before he eould fram^ any reply, the door opened 
and a tall, young lady, of perhaps two or three-and- 
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twenty, entered the room. If this were the com- 
panion, tli^ Countess could not have chosen a 
better foil The girl was handsome, rather than 
pretty — ^her face showed considerable character, as 
did the simplicity of her tailor-maule dress. She 
possessed fine eyes, and wav>’ brc)\|»,n h^. Drum- 
mond noticed ‘also that when she 166^^ at him 
she did so in an honest, straightforward way that 
was without any trace of coquetry. 

*' Good-day, Mr. Drunftnond,’* she said, with per- 
fect self-assurance. "Won’t you sit down?* Mrs, 
Ferrars told me that I might expect you this after- 
noon. ' 

She spoke tlie name witliout embarrassment, and 
from this Drummond came to the conclusion tlial 
she was unaware of the other’s rank. 

"I gather fropx what the ^rvant tells me that 
Mrs. Ferrars has not arrived yet?” 

“No,” the girl answered. “When she met me 
at Waterloo this morning, she informed me that 
she was detained by important business, but that 
she would be down to-morrow about midday.” 

The fact that she had met the girl at Waterloo 
struck John as being a trifle peculiar. However, 
he did not of course comment on it. 
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“ Then I must bring the agreement up for her 
signature to-morrow,” he continued. “Would the 
same time be convenient, do you think?” 

“I think so,” she answered. "At least, I am 
sure it would.” 

“Then I will consider that in the light of an 
appointment” So saying, he rose to go. “ I am 
afraid you will be very lonely here in this dreary 
old house,” he continued. 

" Oh, dear no,” she answered, with a little laugh. 
“ I am jised to being quiet Nothing could have 
been more so than my own home on Dartmoor.” 

‘^Ah, I fprgof," he said. “ You and Mrs. Ferrars 
arc, of course, great travellers. You have seen a 
lot of the world together, 1 believe.” 

She shook her head. 

" I have never been out of England in my life," 
was her astounding reply, “ and I have only known 
Mrs. Ferrars siilce this morning. I answered an 
advertisement in the Tmes and met her at 
Waterloo before coming on here.” 

“ Then I must have been mistaken,” Drummond 
replied. " Probably she referred to someone else.” 
Then he added to himself, “ another fib, my pretty 
lady — I wonder how many more I shall hear! ” 
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Promising to return on the following afternoon, 
Drummond bade Miss Conyers good-bye, and 
betook himself back to his office. 

“ That’s a good, honest girl,” he thought, " and 
it will be a thousand pities if she gets mixed up 
m any unpleasantness. I am beginning to think 
our beautiful' Countess is not, to use the words of 
the song, " all my fancy paints her ” — she has cer- 
tainly deceived me pn several occasions.” 

At the appointed hour on the following after- 
noon John again presented himself at The<Cedars, 
to be infonned at the gate that Mrs. Ferrars had 
not yet returned, but that the woman believed 
Miss Conyers had received a letter froih her 

" Perhaps I had better see Miss Conyers,” said 
tlie other, a trifle sharply, for he was annoyed at 
having paid appthei fruitless visit. 

Again he was shown into the drawing-room, and 
once more Miss (Conyers made her appearance. 

” I really don’t know how to apologise to you, 
Mr. Drummond,” she said ; '* but Mrs. Ferrars has 
not yet come down, I have, however, received a 
letter from her, which, I think, under the circum- 
stances, I should be justi^ed in showing you.” 

She ixoduced it from her and banded it 
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to him. The paper was delicately scented, and, 
as John realised it, he seemed to see the*Countess 
standing before him, in all her witching beauty. 
The note ran as follows s — 

Dear Miss Conyers, 

But really, while I think of it, you must 
let me call you Madeleine, Miss Conyers sounds 
so very formal between two people who are 
going to live so happily •together. I hope you 
reached The Cedars safely, and that you have 
not been overworking yourself Do see that you 
have everything you want. Write to Mudie’s 
for a bojf of books. I have subscribed to them 
in your name. I am more than sorry to say it 
will be quite impossible for me to get down to 
The Cedau-s for at Iqast another w^eek. My poor 
friend, whom I think I told you I am nursing, 
lies in a critical condition, so the doctors say, and 
.1 dare not leave her, I do hope, my dear, you 
will not find life unendurable until we meet. 

Always affectionately yours, 

Marion Ferhaas. 

♦ 

Had Miss Conyers not been present, John would 
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have laughed outright. The sick friend struck 
him as bemg a remarkable stroke of humour— -while 
he smiled at the impudence of endeavouring to 
console this poor girl for her loneliness in that 
miserable house with a box of books from Mudie’s. 
The statement that the subscription had been taken 
out m her name was, knowing what he did, scarcely 
as generous as it appeared. What concerned him 
most was the fact ithat the letter contained no 
mention of himself or ‘of his business with her. 

"I am very sorry for your sake that Mrs.‘Ferrars 
has not arrived,” he said. "For my own paft I 
must wait until I can see her. Would it be 
troubling you too much to let me know when she 
does come down ? I will leave you one of my 
cards.” 

She promised to do so, a£ter which he took his 
departure. 

C’ 

To his surprise, on reaching his office, he foimd 
a letter from his client herself upon'his desk. In 
it she apologised most humbly foj: the inconveni- 
ence she was causing him, ^d again excused herself 
on the plea of the sick fjiend. _ She declared she 
should rejoin her coippanion at The' Cedars in a 
week, or ten days, at- latest; whea she would at 



THE COUNTESS LONDA in 

once attach her signature to the documents. Then, 
with an assxurance that she was always* very sin- 
cerely his, she signed herself Marion Ferrars. 

'He placed the letter carefully in a , drawer. 

‘^I shall keep it," he said, “as a memento of 
the strangest bit of business I have ever had to 
do." 



CHAPTER VI 


As a matter of fact nearly a fortnigiht elapsed 
before Drummond received a note fio^n Miss 
Conyers to the effect that Mrs. Ferrars had at 
last arrived at her residence. He*found it on his 
table one morning, and was immediately struck 
with the character displayed by the handwriting 
on the envelope. It was almost masculine in 
its firmness. Instinct told him that the letter was 
from the Couiltess’ cotnpankm, and the signature 
assured him of the fact The l^dy of the house 
had returned that afternoon, it appeared, and would 
be very* 'glad if Mr, Drummond wduld bring the 
agreement for her signature at his convenience. 
If he, Mr. Drurotnond, the letter went on, would 
care to come to hjneh at hal£*paist one cm the day 
following, it would 'give Mrs. Ferrw very much 
pleasure to see hirh. 
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“ Vastly polite ; but I wonder what tlte meaning 
of it is ? " he asked himself. " I suppose she wants 
something else out of me. I am afraid it's un> 
gracious to say so, but I am getting a httle dis- 
trustful of her fair ladyship and her pretty ways.' 
And if she knew it, .she could scarcely wonder at 
it, all things considered. However, I suppose I 
shall have to go. It will be an interesting experi- 
ence at any rate.” 

lie accordingly wrote a polite note of acceptance, 
and then addressed himself to his business. 

On the day following he duly presented himself 
at ihe house at the hour mentioned, and was im- 
mediately 'admitted. He no sooner entered the 
Hall than he was struck by the change it presented. 
The walls had been hung with a fair imitation of 
tapestry, and two armoured figures stood on 
pedestals on either side. The floor was covered 
with a rich Turkey carpet, while large carved 
monk's benches formed seats between the two 
figures. Altogether the transformation was most 
remarkable, and Drummond could scarcely believe 
the evidence of his eyes aS be looked around ium. 

At the further end, and shutting off the corridor 
leading to the drawing-room, were two heavy 

w 
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curtains On the other side of these the change 
was equally marked, while the drawing room, when 
he entered it, and whidi he had hitherto looked 
upon as one of the most hideous rooms he had 
ever set foot in, was as charming an apaitment as 
the most fastidious mistress in England could 
desire The* walls were draped with some soft 
coloured silk, and weie hung with old china which 
his experience told him, must be of considerable 
value — curtains, to mafeh the walls, decorated the 
windows, and a carpet of considerable* woilli 

covered the floor The furniture and fireplace 

• * 

fittings were on a corresponding scale, while three 
large palms in handsome brass pots gave an added 
grace to the picture In the corner by the window 
stood a grand piano, open, and with a quantity of 
music scattered ‘about on it There were two 
revolving book cases, filled to overflownng, to testify 

c 

to the literary tastes of the occupants, while, on a 
small table, an open silver cigarette b»x half empty, 
suggested that one, if not both, of the ladies was 
a devotee of the fragrant weed 
"This IS simply marvellous," Drummond said 
to himself, as he looked about him " I would not 
have believed it could have been done, if I had 
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not seen it with my own eyes. Miss €onyers must 
be responsible for it, since the Countess only re- 
turned last night. Well, it certainly does her credit. 
The garden, too, I see, is beginning to show signs 
of having had some attention bestowed upon it. 
I wonder what old Mortimer would say to it all, 
if he could see it.” 

He was still admiring it, when the soft rustle 
of a lady’s dress caught his ear, and he turned 
towards the door just in* time to see Mrs. Ferrars 
enter? It would be impossible for me, a mere man, 
to give you anything like an adequate idea of how 
beautiful and how ethereal she looked at that 
moment* Indeed, her loveliness now struck him 
as being of quite a different description to what he 
had originally thought it 

She was dressed jp a morning robe of some pale 
pink material, with much lace and chiffon scattered 
about it ; this gave it a curious diaphanous appear- 
.ance, so that she seemed to float into the room 
rather than to walk. Her hair was dressed in a 
fashion John had never seen before, and he will- 
ingly adinitted to hynself that it became her 
admirably. She advanced towards him, holding 
out her hand as if to greet an old friend. ’ 
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“ Am 1 tc^be forgiven ? " she disked, with a pre- 
tence of humility. "Believe me, I am prepared 
to be very penitent” 

“ There is nothing for me to forgive,” John 
replied, smiling. “ Mr. Mortimer is the person to 
whom you should apply, but as he is probably 
catching beetles and thinking of nothing else in 
the world, we can afford to leave him out of the 
question. I trust you* friend is better > ” 

" Alas, no ! ” she replied, sadly. “ I fear her days 
are numbered I should not have left hei-, but 
my nerves gave way and I could bear the strain no 
longer. It was a terrible time for me, ior I am' 
very femd of her." ' 

She spoke in such a pathetic way, and looked 
so sad, that for a moment John felt that her 
tale must be truq, and that he Jiad been little short 
of a brute for ever having doubted her. 

In a few moments, however, she was herself once 
more, and chatting as merrily as if she had neven 
known a care in her life. Tho transition was so 
sudden that all his suspicions woke to life agaia 
“ Whait do you think of |he house ? ” she asked, 
looking round the room complaomtly. “ Don’t you 
consider the change a great improvement^ 1 
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scarcely knew it when I saw it, I mean, of course, 
for the hrst time, yesterday. Your (fescription ui 
il was so terrible, you may remember! It almost 
made me give up the idea of taking it! ” 

She spoke the latter portion of her speecli with 
unusual quickness, as if she were anxious to divert 
his thoughts from some slip she had made. lie 
noticed it, and wondered whether she had ever 
been inside the house before. He recalled the 
fact that she had distinetly informed liim, on the 
occa^on of their first interview, that she had not. 
But she had already told him more than one 
^Tarradiddle. * 

" I was amazed when I saw the transformation," 
he replied, " It has turned a ruin into a palace. 
1 must congratulate you on your taste. The effect 
is most charming,” , 

" Oh, you must not praise me,” she answered. 
“ I am not :p* any way responsible. The whole 
^ credit belongs to Miss Conyers, whom, I believe, 
you have already met” 

" On two occasions," said the other. " She must 
have worked yery hard to have accomplished so 
much in sO short a time. It would have taken me 
three months, and then 1 should have bungled it” 
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“ Me — alscv’ But she is an indefatigable worker 
— as well as’* a most charming girl. I only met 
her for the first time on the day that we took pos- 
session — but I liked her at once. My last poor 
companion, who, as 1 think 1 told you, travelled 
with me for many years, is the friend whom I have 
been nursing.” <■ 

Drummond, who was now continually on the 
watch, wondered whether this was said with a 
deliberate purpose. He made some commonplace 
reply, and a moment later, Miss Conyers entered 
the room. They shook hands and then the gong 
sounded for lunch. • * 

The dining-room, which was large and lefty, and 
in the front of the house, it appeared, bad been 
turned into a studio— a small room at the back 
taking its place as, a salle-a-manger. 

" It would have been more than dreary for two 
lone women to have to take their meals, day by 
day, in such a bam. We should have been lost 
in it, so I am thankful to Madeleine for deciding 
upon this room. It is infinitely cosier and nicer 
in every way.” 

It certainly was a pretty room, and much to be 
preferred to the other. Old Mr. Mortimer had 



THE COUNTESS LONDA lie) 


lived in it, when he was not in his sti^dy* nnd in 
consequence it was kept in a better state of preser- 
vation than the other rooms. Several excellent 
pictures decorated the walls, the sideboard and the 
marble fireplace were also exceedingly handsome. 
Numerous feminine touches were, however, observ- 
able, particularly in respect of the <lecoration of 
the table, wliich was almost fairylike in its dainti- 
ness, and which he felt sure had been arranged 
by the tasteful Miss Conyers. The hostess sat at 
one end of the table, which was small and oval 
in shape, her companion at the other, Drummond 
^tween them 'and facing the window. 

The lunch itself had been as carefully thought 
out as everything else, and was of a kind such as 
John had never eaten in his native town before. 
Mrs. Ferrars’ cook must certainly^ have been a good 
one, and he conjectured that he of she, whichever 
it might be, haHed from across the Channel, which 
as a matter of fact was the case. Had he known 
what he does now, he would not have been sur- 
prised that he appreciated his culinary gifts. But 
of that more hereafter. 

During the meal they cliatted on many subjects. 
Miss Conyers told tales of Dartmoor ; Mrs. Ferrars 
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nanated sQme amusing incidents connected with 

her travels^ in one of which the name of a certain 

Austrian grand duke Bgured. It appeared that 

for upwards of half*an-hour she had held her life 

m her hands, for the reason tlial she bore an 

extraordinary resemblance to a certain woman who 

was suspected of endeavouring to smuggle seditious 

literature into tlie Kingdom of the Czar. As she 

told this story she glanced at Drummond, and for 
% 

a moment tlieir eyes met It was as if she were 
bent on telling him the story of her life, and he 
gave a little nod as if to show that he understood. 

"I have often wondered,” she w«nt on in c(Ais 
tinuation of her narrative, ‘'what became of that 
poor woman. What was her fault ? She beheved 
in freedom for all men She beheved that the 
poor were as much entitled to the pnceless benefits 
of education as'the rich An*d she knew that the 
only way to obtain justice for them was to show 
them what they wanted, and to teach them the 
way in which they must set to work to obtain it 
To do this she carried her life in her hands, both 
by day and n%ht She never knew from one 
moment to another what inight befall her* One 
slip, one Utde mistake, and iron hand of the 
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most inexorable law in the world wouldtclose upon 
her, and without trial, without an opportunity of 
escape, she would be hailed away to drag out the 
remainder of her existence in the desolation of 
Siberia. But, on the other hand, jperhaps she 
escaped; perhaps she reached a friendly country 
where justice prevails, and she may be in peace." 

"I hopic she did, poor soul,” murmured Miss 
Conyers. 

John Drummond only made bread pills upon tlic 
table-cloth, and seemed to be taking particular care 
that they should be of just the solidity he wanted. 
ifPas this, or VI as it not, the true secret of the woman 
who called herself the Countess Londa, and now 
Mrs. Ferrars? If so, she must be one of the 
noblest of her sex, and it would account for every- 
thing — even for Dexter, for he lijid heard rumours 
« • 

that the mart was believed to have been mixed up 
in several foreign conspiracies. The unfortunate 
part of it w^s that it would not account for the 
estimable Perkins — ^unless he were in the plot, 
which seemed scarcely likely, 

“What would you do to that woman if you 
should happen to meet her and hear her story, 
Mr. Drumotond?” asked Mra Ferrars, after the 
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short paus® that followed Miss Conyers' remark 

" I shoulS do all I could for her if I knew her 
and believed in her,” John replied, honestly. “I 
should be proud to do so. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, London swarms with revolutionists of every 
sort of description.” 

“ Ah, but this is a priestess of what you might 
call revolution in its highest form,” replied the 
other, as if she wer^ anxious to convince him. 

“ This is not cutting down and destroying after the 
manner of Anarchists, but the building up of a 
new and better order of things in a land where all 
is evil. Bloodshed and a reign of ferror^will ne'^ht* 
help forward the work that woman and her friends 
are trying to accomplish. It must be done by 
gentler means. All who know the Russian Moujik 
know that" . *. 

• V 

She spoke so earnestly and with such a deep 
pathos in her voice, that John fuming to look 
at her, saw tears standing in Miss Conyers’ eyes. 
He, himself, felt a little lump rising in his tliroat, 

. which was not usually there. Then his hostess's 
manner changed entirely a^d she once more became 
her old self. 

"Good gracious,” she cried, "we are becoming 
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quite solemn. It was all my fault for recalling that 
story — and I apologise. Let us forget ft. Who 
knows what the woman was, what she did, or what 
became of her? Let us trust, as you say, that 
she escaped and that, at the present moment, she 
possesses sufheient common sense to remain in 
the security she has found. Mr. Drumihond, won’t 
you have a little more champagne ? You have had 
scarcely any. Madeleine, you must have some 
more! Parker, fill Miss Conyers’ glass and also 

Mr. Drummond’s. I remember once in Rome " 

And then she branched off into another anecdote, 
wVlfclr proved how a sharp American had once 
managed to ’outwit one of the Pope’s secretaries, 
and to obtain an audience with his Holiness after 
it had been several times refused. Her gaiety was 
infectious and the little shadow thabl^d descended 
on them a few minutes before was, under its in- 
fluence, entirely blown away. At last she rose 
and suggested .that they should adjourn to the 
drawing-room, where she offer^ the silver cigar- 
ette box to Drummond. 

“You smoke, of cours^?’’ she said. “I hope 
you will like these. 1 get them from a quaint little 
cliaractcr in Constantinople — a man for whom a 
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friend ot mine once did a great service. They 
are suppSsed to be equal to those smoked by the 
Sultan; but never having smoked with himj I 
cannot vouch for the truth of that." 

John took one and then enquired whether it 
was permissible to smoke in the drawing-room? 
In some reSpects he was of the did school, and he 
could easily imagine his mother’s pious honor at 
the thought of th^ fumes of even such delicate 
tobacco coming in contact with the delicate fabrics 
of the curtains and cushions. 

“Please smoke here or anywhere else,” his 
hostess replied, as she placed a cigarette between 
her dainty lips and lit it “ l^nfortunaiely I cannot 
persuade Miss Conyers to join me. However, I 
may be able to induce her to do so in time." 

John looke^ltacross the room to where the girl 
was standing by the window. She and Mrs. 
Ferrars were almost of an age, smd yet how vastly 
different they were. In one case the rough experi- 
ence of the world had served to sharpen the wits 
to razor keenness— in the other a quiet, healthy 
country life— spent an^ng homely village folk 
had taught self-reliance in its' purest 8enao~4 
faculty thinking of and for others, and a gentle 
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compassion that only immediate contact »with the 
very poor can ever hope to give. The one ever of 
the world that takes, the other of the world that 
gives. The difference is larger than many people 
imagine! 

" Madeleine dear, won’t yon play us something ? " 
said Mrs. Ferrars, after a little time,* and when 
the conversation was beginning to flag. "For 
some reason I feel a craving £or music this after- 
noun. 

Miss Sonyers remarked that it would give her 
great pleasure to play, and immediately went to 
tH? piano, vjhcre she seated herself. What she 
played was sometliing of Chopin's, butT don’t think 
John could tell you to-day what it was. So many 
things have happened since then to make him 
forget Besides, I don’t think he<iUogether likes 
to remember that time. 

Nevertheless, I* know that he realised from the 
mqment her fingers touched the keys, Uiat he was 
listening to an instrumentalist of rare sympathy 
and execution. Upon his hostess the music pro- 
duced an extraordinary fffecL She lay back in 
her chair, her eyes closed and her hands clenched. 
Presently her cigarette dropped to the floor, and 
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John Dvuinmond, noticing it, stooped and picked 
it up, plJcing it upon the ash-tray on the table by 
her side. For a moment he was half tempted to 
call Miss Conyers’ attention to her condition, then 
the music ceased, and Mrs. Ferrars opened her 
eyes and looked about her in a frightened way, 
as if she were not quite sure where she were. 
She afterwards gave a little shiver, as if she were 
cold. That her condition was not a.ssumed was 
evidenced by the pallor of her complexion, which 
was as white as a sheet of note-paper. She uttered 
a little nervous laugh and turned to Drummond. 

“ Is it not extraordinary, " she said, “ that mifeic 
should produce such an effect upon me ? Chopin 
and Beethoven in particular. It seems to hypno- 
tise me till I scarcely know what I am doing. You 
play most beautifully, my^ dear Madeleine, bet I 
don't think we’ll have any more to-day. Otherwise 
I shall be lit for nothing.” 

The other rose obediently, and then, making 
some excuse, left the room. Her thoroughness 
was exemplified by the manner in which she went 
out of her way to set fi cushion straight on one 
of the settees before taking her defparture. It was 
a strange companionship, that of these twp women 
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— ^how strange John did not realise nintil long 
afterwards. Then, of course, it was tc» late. 

Shortly after three o’clock he began to think it 
was time for him to take his departure. He 
accordingly suggested that, if it were convenient 
to her, his client should attach her signature to 
the documents he had brought with him. This 
she willingly consented to do. A pen and ink 
were procured, and both copies were soon signed. 
After that he bade ms hostess good-bye, and left 
the house, having had no opportuhity of making 
his adieu to her companion. 

•' ^t was a, warm afternoon, and, in consequence, 

he walked ‘slowly back to the.:, town. He did not 

•> 

know what to think about either his hostess or 
the hospitality she had shown him. The story she 
had told at lunch, or rather her dramatic rendering 
of it, still haunted him, and,- the more he thought 
of it, the further he seemed to be from under- 
standing it, ^he had evidently intended him tb’ 
believe that the woman for whom she was so 
anxious to obtain his pity was herself — but behind 
it all there was an uneasy feeling that, had the 
story been a true one, and if she were in hiding 
in England, as the taking of such a house, with 
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such ekborate precaution^ would see^ to suggest, 
she woul<f scarcely have made him her confidant 
Knowing what he did .of her, this seem^M an in- 
disputable argument against the likelihood of there 
being any truth in her story. If not, what had 
she to gain by telling him ? . . 



CHAPTER VII • 


If there is one man in the great country beyond 
the Herring Pond who during his lifetime was 
cordially detested by everyone save the members 
jf«his own immediate family — that man was Silas 
Jessop W<ibber — though after the fashion of so 
many of his countrymen he only used the initial 
of his second name. He was a millionaire several 
times over, and about as hard a nut as it would 
be possible to crack— indeed, I doilbt very much 
whether it would have, been possible to crack such 
a nut as he at all. I must confess I should not have 
liked to attempt it myself. Many folk* had- pitted 
themselves against him at one time and another, and 
they had all — or very nearly all — come to signal 
grief. His name was ^onymous with corners, 
trusts, xombines, and those other little business 
amusements which so delight the hearts, and 

129 I 



t3o THE COUNTESS LONDA 

jt 

■ 

occawonaHy the pockets, of our Transatlantic 
brethren. 

From the days of his earliest youth, Silas was 
reported to have been without the bowels of com- 
passion. At the early age of six, as his brothers 
and sisters loiew to their cost, he was a power to 
be reckoned with. Though one of the youngest 
members of the family, he had more will power 
than all the rest put together. Unconscious of 
the business training it w'as giving him, be created 
corners in marbles and chewing gum, and in the 
matter of tops and other such infantile possessions 
he was invariably the richest in >311 the circlaof 
his acquaintance. He under-bought aiid over-sold 
from and to his compamons and in his case the 
child was certainly father to the man. At school 
he was a ploddmg rather than a brilliant boy, 
though havmg bnre set himself to any study, he 
never relinqtuslted it until he had mastered it in 
every detail His life after he {eft school was a 
varied one, and, had he but known ih was in reality 
the commencement of a second and certainly more 
liberal education. He first became a printer in a 
small Westerti town, but Jdie life did not appeal to 
him. It did not contain the of Gain. 

Accordingly we next find him actmg 'as store- 
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keeper's assilstant iti Dakota, gaming a knowledge 
of trade that was to stand him in excellent stead 
in days to come. From the store to one of the 
primitive ojuhtry banks was but a natural transi- 
tion, and it was then that he found he had entered 
seriously in life. The mysteries of finance had a 
peculiar fascination for hun; for tlie* first time in 
Ins existence he really understood the pbwer of 
wealth. With, the clear perception of the bom 
financier, he saw the oppostunities that presented 
themselves to the man of capital. He was more- 
over a liard worker ; and he slaved at the bank 
by* day and night, haled by his fellow clerks, and, 
if tlie trulh'must be told, more than a little feared 
by his employer, some of whose secrets he had 
managed to discover and to trade upoa By the 
tune he had been two years imthe bank he was 
cashier, and a year later saw hihwin the proud 
position of mans^er. He was then just thirty. 
The time, he told himself, had now come for 
iSttion. One evening he called at his employer’s 
house and asked to see inm. The latter had just 
finished his evening meal and was smoking a cigar 
in his Study the backiof the house. 

“Well, Webber^ what is it?" he asked, as the 
short, thick-set bulldc^-faced man entered the 
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room. " Anything wrong at the bank ? You don’t 

often favour me with a visit at this time of the 
evening. Sit right down!" 

“ I’ve too much to do,” the other replied, taking 
the chair and the cigar that were offered him. 
“3ut I thought I’d drop in to-night jiist to have 
a little talk' with you. I reckonetl it up, and it 
seemed to me as if it was about time we had a 
bit of a chat.” 

The banker did ndt altogether like the free- 
and-easy way in which the other spoke. ^ He re- 
membered how much the other knew, and it made 
him feel nervous. He was a deacon of his church, 
and a shining light in the chief religious circle of 
the town. Exposure, therefore, he argued, would 
in his case be worse than death. 

“ I am ver);, glad to talk to you,” he said, with 
assumed affability. “What shall it be about?” 
“Waal,” replied Silas, with his 'long nasal drawl, 

' ift' 

“I reckon it might as well be al^put the bank. 
Between ourselves and that lamp there, I don’t 
mind telling you, Mr. Gosford, that I’m tired of 
bein’ manager of the con|ern." 

He paused to, see what the. other would say. 
He had all his' cards ready, but he was going to 
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play them carefully. He, who was reaHy master, 
watdied his employer as a cat does a*mouse. 

" You do not mean, Silas, that you intend leaving 
the bank ? ” said the other, catching like a drowning 
man at the faint straw of hope. He tried, how- 
ever, to appear deeply concerned at the young 
man’s intelligence. “ I do hot like to think that 
there is any cliance of my losing your services.” 

“Waal, there is,” said Sila^ puffing slowly at his 
cigar as if to enjoy its full flavour. “ I’ve been 
thinking* it over and I can’t see my way to servin’ 
you no longer.” 

• In his heart tlie Banker was engaged in offering 
up a prayer of thankfulness. With the man out 
of the way he would be safe. But he knew that 
he must not show his feelings, he must dissemble. 

“ This is very sad news you have for me, Silas,” 
he went on. “ You have served* ihe well, and I 
shall miss you ^adly.” 

Silas eyed him carefully. There was a curious 
expression on* his face that the Banker would not 
have altogqther cared about had he been able 
to see it. Fortunately; however, for his peace, of 
mind, the lamp was betVeen them. There was a 
silence of upwards of a minute — ^while each waited 
for the other to speak; 
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“WhenVill you wish to go?" asked Mr Gos- 
ford, steadyitig his voice as much as was possible, 
in order to conceal his eagerness, 

Ills tormentor stretrlie4 his legs and paused 
before he replied. He knew the slate of the 
other’s nerves and was trading on it 
** I don’t know as I shall go at all,’’ he answered 
at length. "Leastways not if we can fix it up 
like as r hope we shall’’ He waited for this 
to sulk in before he skid any more 
" But you said you could no longer serwe me ’ ’’ 
gasped the unfortunate Banker. " What did you 
mean ' " 

*' Exactly what I said” Silas replied "I can 
no longer sene you That’s plain enough Enghsli, 
surelie ? ” 

" I am afraid I do not understand If you ^an 
no longer be niy servant — that must mean that you 
wish to leave me.” , 

“Don’t see how! A man ain’t called upon to 
be a servant all his life, is he? For my part I 
reckon I want to be something better before I die- - 
and better 'tWiIl have to be, or I'll know the reason 
why. Now look here, m/ Gdiafrasd, own up to U 
straight and fair, like S man, haven’t I made your 
business twice wW it wasr w^ea to you ? " 
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The Banker knew that this was a fact but his 
vanity would not allow him to admit if altogether. 

“I am quite prepared to say, Silas,” he began 
pompously, “that you HSve certainly been most 
assiduous in your endeavour to promote the Bank’s 
interest In fact you have been, as I said just 
now, of very great assistance to me. And I wil- 
lingly acknowledge it! ” 

“ Wdal,” said Silas, '* have^t that way if you like. 
It’s all die same to me dollar’s a dollar even if 
somebody else calls it a cent I say I’ve made your 
B^k for you and now I want my reward ” 

• “Your reward?” faltered the other, feeling that 
the crisis was approacliing. “I don’t understand 
your meaning.” 

“ Waal, you will in a minute when I’m through. 
I’m a plain dealer and a plain speaker and that’s 
the tnith of it You can’t get on without me, least- 
ways not to call getting on. Now I want to get 
on as fast as 1 know how. And this is the way 
I mean to do it The long and the short -of it is, 
partnership’s the word that spells it ! ” 

“ Do you meab lha® you wish me to take you 
into partn^hip ? ” a^d the Banker aghast. 

“That's about tlin size of the article,” replied 
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Silas, calmly. " Take me into partnership and see 
how she’ll lium 1 ” 

"But, man alive, you ..don’t know what you are 
asking. You must be mad, surely. I never heard 
such a proposition in my life.’’ 

“ Waal ! ” (Oh, how the wretched Banker hated 
that word, and winced at every repetition of it) 
“ I reckon you’ve heard it now, and you’re like to 
hear it again. No! I jenow well what I’m asking, 
and if I’m a madman tiiere ain’t a sane one this 
side of N’ York. Come, now, you’d make your 
mind to it, for it’s got to be, willy-nilly.’’ 

Gosford seeing no other way out df it, determinftit, 
as a last resource to play a game of bluff. ■ 

“Silas, you forget yourself," he said, but with 
no great show of firmness. “ I will not allow you 
to speak to me thus.’’ 

But Silas waS’ not in the least abashed by this 
rebuke. He only smiled, and then his mouth set 
firm. . , 

“ I'll speak any way you like,’’ he said, " provided 
you do what I want. It’s no use sayin’^ou won’t, 
because it will only give pa^n to both sides; I've 
got four thousand dollars 4nd that shall go in. 
Take me with it and I’ll double the buaness inside 
a year, marie my Word for it!” . 
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"And if I refuse your request? Wliat am I to 
expect then,?” 

"I hope you won’t for your owji sake and the 
sake of your family — a deacon too! As old Miss 
Poffit says, ' It would be too terrible ! ’ ” 

The Banker gasped for btfeath. The hand rest- 
ing on the arm of the chair trembled like a leaf. 

“ You have no proof,” he managed to sa^ though 
the words were hardly intdligible. " I defy you 
to prove that you know anything against my repu- 
tation !V’ 

“You do, do you? Very good then. Look 
W!” . 

As he said this he produced a leather writing- 
case from his pocket, from which he took two 
letters. 

“ Oh,” the wretched Banker thoyght to himself, 
"if only I could get hold of them, 1 could tear 
them up bpfore he could prevent me, and then I 
should be free.” He tried to pull himself together 
and to appear unconcerned. 

" Let me look at th^,” he said, holding out his 
hand as he spoke, ".'llhey may have nothing to 
do with me.” 

He could scarcely be^eve his good fortune when 
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Silas threv^ them down ofli the table. The mao 
was a fool after all Now he was safel He 
clutched at them fiercely and held them up to the 
bght Then his face fell They wtrl only copies f 
Silas had tncked him agaia The Jatter laughed 
sardonically 

“ You^didn‘t think I was going to let you have 
the ongmals, did you ^ " he said “ Scarcely! 
They're m safe keepwg, where you can’t get at 
them. Come, Deacon,” (he used the word mock- 
ingly) “ can't we trade Think it over and make 
up your mmd I'm m no hurry”, , 

” What do you mean by ‘ can’t we trade ^ ’ ” asked* 
the other, who was experiencing such torture as 
he had never known in h’s life before 

"This IS what I medn,” continued Silas, quietly 
and with great deliberation " You lake me in Ua 
partner, and on the day that the deed is signed, 
I’ll hand you the oitguuls of these two letters 
Then you’ll find we’ll get on well together, and I’ll 
not only double your income for you — ^but nobody 
will know that Deacon G^ord is tmything but 
the saiotliest man m all me states of N' York--' 
Such as they think him nowl Whst dp you say ^ 
It's a hand worth playin’ for, ain’t ft ? ” 
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"Give me until toi|)0itow to thi^ it over," 
cried the other. " I cannot dgeide such a momen- 
tous question to-night/* > 

‘I^That’s just where you’re V\ron^/’ said his tor- 
mentor, "It .must be to-night or never. To- 
morrow I want to get right to work. There's a 
big deal on the boards, and I want to^have a 
hand in it. Now, you seel*’ 

For upwards of three routes Mr. Gosford sat 
huddled up in his chair, looking straight before 
him, bht seeing nothing. He was thinking of the 
bjmk he had bqilt up, and of the pride he had taken 
*in it Now to think that half his glory was to be 
snatched from him by this unprincipled niflian, who 
would probably end by sending him arinft, with- 
out a second thought. And yet, what was he to 
do? If those letters were shcl\irn about in the 
town, hi^ reputation ivas gone for ever, his busi-^ 
ness would vanish (for it was a puritanical little 
settlement) and he would be socially and 
** mcrcially njiined. A groan escaped him before he 
could suppress it Si^s heard it, and knew that 
the day was won. He had advanced another step 
on the road to* vtr^altk 

„ ** Well, Mr. Gosford," he said at last, “have you 
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made up yt»ur mind as what you will" do?” 

"1 accept^’ moaned the other. "I canndt help 
myself. You have iflae in your clutches and’ I am 
powerless." 

Next day the deed of partnership was signed, 
and ‘it became known officially that for the future 
the business would be carried on under the* title 
of “ Gosford and Webber.” Now it was that Silas 
came out in his true qglours. 

lie ruled his partner and his clerks wijh an 
iron hand. He drove them as hard as he'* drove 
himself ; but on the other hand ^he paid them 
well. Every balance found the business,extendii^. 
He was moreover a daring speculator. Risks that 
no other man would take he took, and in most, 
cases brought them off successfully, for few men 
cared to defy os to fight Silas Webber. He was 
as remorseless as Shylock, and as cruel as a hyena. 
What- was more, he was fast’ becoming a millionaire, 
and that added to his power. Fivei years after 
the evening I have described, found him'^ in New 
York, feared, hated, and gttwing every day too 
powerful to be hurt As time went oh rings were 
formed jto break 'him,,. but to their surprise and 
consternation, he turned the tables hnd ended by 
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breaking them. Nothing came amiss to him ; all 
was fish that came to his net The n!ost unlikely 
and improbable speculations turned, into gold mines 
under fiis wizard’s w^d. He took up a stretclx 
of country that no one else would look at, and 
found oil. A thriving city immediately sprang^ up, 
and he owned every block. By a piece of question- 
able diplomacy he wriggled his way into 5 promi- 
nent railroad company which had defied him, and, 
almost before any one kndw what had happened, 
had ol^ained a controlling mterest in it Of the 
old saying to the effect that even the cleverest 
,m*en are apt to* make mistakes, Silas Webber may 
be taken us a shining example. Of all the men 
in this world he would have seemed to be the 
last to have taken to himself a wife. Yet, I give 
you my word, this is exactly what happened. 
Quarrelsome, elderly, and possessing none of the 
domestic virtues save inordinate wealth, he made 
the queerest bridegroom that ever mortal man set 
eyes on. ’The bride was, perhaps, having regard 
to her .chatacter, as great an anomaly as himself. 
She was twenty-five \redas of- age, pretty in a 
Dutch doff, style, frivolous to a degree, and for 
the reason that -she had, never known what it was 
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fb have n^re than* a hundred dollars a yeia to 
spend (slieAad been a governess), vi^as feverishly 
anxious to dip her square-tipped fingers into his 
money-baga How or where they met. nobody 
knows, or will ever know, but that she tduik have 
possessed some sort of fascination ^r him there 
can be no doubt, since Silas was undeniably at- 
tracted and for the further reason that he married 
her—he, the man who had scarcely spoken a hun- 
dred civil words to a' woman in his life. Tfie 
history of their love affair and marriage jvill, as 
I have said, never be known; it is nevertheless 
certain that, after a month of conirubial bliss, thhy, 
separated *. 

Seeing that he must make the best of a bad 
bargain, he took a house for her at Newport, and 
allowed her a luge income, which she spent as 
became the wife of the great Silas Webber. He 
must still have retained some sort of affectioit, or 
at least of liking, for her, for the reason that he 
occasionally went to see her. Then a son was 
born to them, and I should say, for tl^ only Ume 
in his life, SUas si^S of emotion. £ have 
heard from people, who bad It from the nurse, that 
on the fi]^ decilkion tbnt^he^ the'diild, idie 
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thought he was going to have a fit l^ow he hafi 
an heir to inherit his minions^ It was typical of 
him, however, that it made no change in. his own 
life. He still lived apart from his wife, though, 
perhaps for the boy’s sake, he certainly treated 
her with more consideration than he hod bpen 
wont Jo do hitherto. 

And all this time his personal expenses ^'id not 
exceed a conple of thousand dollars a year. He 
gave nothing to charity, he did not entertain, for 
he had no friends — save tliose who were attached 
to him in business, and who dared not quarrel with 
Jiifn. He dressed as he had done when he entered 
Mr. Gosfoj:3’s employment, that is to say in as 
cheap a suit as was compatible with respectability. 
His |idt was his only peculiar feature, and'tliat was 
broad brimmed and not unhke the head-dress worn 
by the Quaker of half a century ago. The years 
rolled by, and each one added to his millions. By 
this time he must have been one of the richest 
men in the vforld, but still he was far from being 
satisfied.' was not the money he cared for, I 
win give him that aedit; it was for the power 
it gav^ him that he valued it. 

Like the .Great he was always on the 
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lookout fqf. fresh worlds to conquer. , Then an 
idea occurtfed to him, an idea of such magnitude 
that even his colossal mind for a time over- 
Vrhelmed by it. For weeks he pondered over it, 
weighing the pros and cons, debating the side 
issues, and counting the chances that might mili- 
tate against success. With his reputation, he could 
not ailbrd a failure. At last he arrived at an 
understanding of the matter, and felt that the time 
had come for action. He had long since realised 
that the scheme was too big even for him tjp tackle 
single-handed, so he looked about him for three 
men upon whom he could rely, and yet who wofild 
be willing to subordinate themselves to him. At 
last he made his choice. They were men of enor- 
mous wealth and excellent business talents ; ;„what 
was more, they entertained a keen admiration for 
himself. It is quite true' that in this world of ours 
nothing succeeds like success. 

Silas, having made up his mind, called upon 
them separately, and, under pledge of secrecy, re- 
vealed what was in his mind. Each waS. staggtffed, 
as he himself had been, by the m<ignitude and 
audacity of tfie scheme, and each at first refused 
to believe/that suqh a tiling ^could be possible. But 
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Silas, whose tongue was one that wo»Id wile a 
bird off its perch, SMn managed to pei^uade them 
that it was riot as impracticable as it appeared at 
first glance ; provided always, - and this he re- 
peatedly impressed upon thein, riot a word was’ 
said to any living soul upon the subject. Finally, 
he pointed out to them the good he had done 
them in allowing them to participate, and ifi order 
tp sustain bis character, wound up with this sig- 
niftvant tag, “ but mark you this, if you don’t trust 
to me jjnd do what I tell you, or if you try to 
get playin’ with me, by the Lord Harry I’ll bust 
yoli as I would *a Joy bird’s egg. You know me, 
my name’s* Silas J. Webber, and don’t you forget 
it” 

Within a week, for there was no time to lose, 
the whole affair was settled, and.^ilas was on his 
way to Europe to bring, matters to a head During 
the voyage he kept himself very much to himself, 
growled at the rictaess of the food, refused to 
join the whist-tables,* for he never gambled save 
in Ws own big . way, and was as unpopular on board 
as he was' ashore. His only extravagance was in 
taking a cabin for himself. He had no desire, for 
> 9 , companion,., ^d I 'doubt Very much whether any 
. ' -’ 4 , ■ * - ' - ’ K 
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one would fhs^ve cared to share one with hun In 
this cabin b!h would sit half the day, making notes 
and brooding over the scheme that was the reason 
of his being there at all. That was hiS own idea 
of enjoyment, ^ 

At last Liverpool was reached, and for the hrst 
tune m his life he stood on English soil He 
was not affected by the thought as so many of 
his countrymen are He did not tell himself that 
this was the land from which his forefathers had 
sailed to colomse his own great country Ijje could 
scarcely have done that, since his grandfather, on 
his mother's side, was a Cerman Jew and 
mother agam of Dutch extraction No* he was 
not affected He grumbled at the food set before 
him at his hotel, and emphatically denounced the 
railway accommodation, which he half thought of 
buymg up and running on the American principle 
By the time Im reached London he felt as if be 
had a personal grudge against the Bptish Empire, 
which be mtoided to pay off as soon as possible 

On reaching the Oceat Cdy, he drove to a quiet 
hotel off the ^stuad, and settle^ himself in there 
Next momin^oe made his way ll> the offices of one 
of the magnates, whqm he had f eaalyed to sound first 
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That gentleman, a portly personage jivith a bow- 
window presence and a massive gok? watch diam, 
coaid scarcely believe that the commonplace, almost 
uninteresting man with whc»n he shook hands was 
the world-famous multi-millionaire, Silas Webber. 
A few minutes conversation, however, was sulfficient 
to convince lum of that fact. Silas metaphorically 
ran the rule over him, turned liim insid*e out to 
see what he was made of, and came to the con- 
clusion that he would not serve his purpose. He 
discarded him from that moment, regardless of 
the fact that the other had once been Lord Mayor. 

" I hope I shall have the pleasure of seeing you 
again, my dear sir,” remarked the City magnate, 
who accompamed him into the street. " Perhaps 
I could induce you to dine witli me at my club." 

“ I never dine out,” replied S]]a% ungraaously. 
" I’ve too much to d9, I can’J: afford to dander 
around like you folk do. Besides, high feedin’ 
don't agree ^with me,” 

Leaving the City, he drove back to his hotel, 
llmched bh bread and cheese/ and thought over the 
interview of the morning. 

It waa a, pity that he did not hear a remark 
made by the manager to the book-keeper. 
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" I can’t ia<^e out that 6ld felbw in Number 
34 ,” said that*fanctionary. “ He don’t spend more 
than he can help. Eet’s hope he’ll be able to settle 
his bill— for he’s got no luggage to speak of, the 
chambermaid tells me.” 

Pcwsibly this speech might have tickled the Man 
of Business! . 



CHAPTER VIII 


You, my gentle reader, are doubtless wondering 
by this time what possible connection there can 

be between the life and adventures of the American 

• • 

Millionaire, Silas J. Webber, and those of John 
Drummond, House and Estate Agent of a small 
town on the river Thames. If you will bear with 
me. patiently, this is, of course, always provided 
ydit care to read on, I will end^your to show you. 
What is more,'..! venture to hope that you will not 
find the history unentertaining. Before returning 
to Drummoiul and bis beautiful Countess,, it is 
neqessaiy that I should continue through one more 
ehapter. to follow the doings of the inexorable 
Webber. ' ' ' . 

. On the .OTy 'followir^^that upon which he, paid 
his^sit jtq. 'Ae office of the Ci^’M^^ate, Silas, 
according tb rose early. It was impossible 

■ 1-4$ . 
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for him to lil^ abed, hi$ youthful training had mili* 
tated against it Hei therefore, rose and went for 
a walk along the Embankment It was not yet 
six 9*cloqk, and an exquisite morning. As yet there 
was but little traffic along that splendid thorough- 
fare, 'though the river, as usual, was full of life. 
He walkpd slowly along, thinking of many things, 
and among others, of the boy whom in reality he 
loved so fcmdly, and yet wh^ he would not allow 
to see it Suddenly he became conscious of a 
feeling of deathly faintness ; the world swam before 
bis eyes, a choking sensation seized him, and hf 
felt himself falling through space. He clutched at 
the balustrading of the Embankment to save him- 
self, and missed it He would have measured his 
length upon the pavement had not strong ajj^s 
seized him and hqjld him up 

“It’s all right, my man," said a deep voice. 
“You'll be better in a minute. Just keep quiet 
and don't worty yourself. I’ve got you." Then 
after a pause, “ Don’t be afraid. You've had a bit 
of a faint, that’s aU. Wh%t you want is a gO£d 
square meal to set you right I've been that way 
myself." 

After a few ^utes Silas began to feel msae- 
thing like himself once put hk back 
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ag:ainst the parapet and took long bo^aths to iill 
his lung*?. It was then that he recognised that 
his friend in need was a policeman, and a large 
one at that. He was also a man of a most 
benevolent countenance. 

" What do you think is the matter with lae ? " 
he asked at length. “IVe never felt like this 
before." 

"Lor' bless you/’ the Constable replied, sooth- 
ingly. "I’ve seen dozens, 'undreds I might Sdy, 
like it afore. I can tell you what it is. It’s a 
h’empty stomach. You take it from me. You’ve 
lieen a ‘sleepJhg’ out, and I suppose as how you 
haven’t ha^ a decent meal these few days past. 
In the morning you feels a bit shortish like, and 
down you goes. Now look here, I’m not a toff, 
but' I can spare a bob for a chap that’s 'ard up. 
Here it is! (He held up a shilling). " Get along 
and ’ave a square meal Sausages and mashed is 
what I reda-mends. It’ll fill yer out, and, take my 
word for it, .it’ll make a new man of yer.” 

^ It may ha'fre been instinct^ it may have been 
something else, that liiade Silas take the shilling 
which the kindly Constable had offered him. At 
anyrate, he pocketed it. Then in a feeble voice, 
very unjiffe, his own, l«e ashed hnh to call a cab. 



I5B THE COUNTESS LONDA 

“Cab said the other in some surprise. 

" And what*do you want with a cab ? " 

“I can’t walk,’’ "he faltered, giving a lurch for- 
ward as he spoke. “ I shall spend your shilling on 
a cab. Get me one, for Heaven’s sake.” 

The constable went off in search of a cab, leav- 
ing the other still propped up against the parapet. 
While he was absent, Siks was occupied fumbling 
in his pocket. At last he managed to fish up his 
note-case, and after a considerable amount of diffi- 
culty to produce something from it A few ijiinutes 
later the policeman returned with a hansom, to 
find his protege much as he had* left him, He ; 
helped him into the vehicle, and then, enquired, 
with a suspicion of sarcasm, where he wished to 
be driven to. 

“Tell him to drive me into the Strand,” said 
Silas. “ I’ll get lomething to eat there.” Then, 
leaning out of the vehicle, he offered his hand to 
his benefactor. It contained a small square of 
paper. " Try that,” he said, “ and see how it agrees 
with your constitution. Go on, hackman. I’m in a 
hurry. I’ll tell you where to drive to when weVe 
in the Strand” 

The man whipped up his horse, and a few 
moments later they had vanished roimd the comer 
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and were driving in the direction of thft thorough- 
fare in question. 

Tt was only when they had disappeared from 
view that the policeman examined what he held 
in his hand. To his amazement it was a Bank of 
England Note for Ten Pounds! 

" Ahd I thought he was down on his luck," he 
muttered. 

When Silas reached his hotel once more, he went 
straight to his room and laid himself down upon 
his bed»^ He still felt weak and faint, for the attack 
had been a sharp one. He had never known a 
•day’s illness in* his life, and this sudden collapse 
worried him exceedingly. 

"If I feel any more of it, I’ll see a doctor and 
tell him to put me right,” he said to himself. "I 
can’t afford to be ill just now.” 

He did not know that he was even worse thfin 
he suppokdl 

During the' morning he made several business 
calls, and, though still not quite hiinself, he felt 
better.' • Bjj this time he was sure that it had been 
only a fit of indigestion,' and that, if he were more 
qareful as to his diet| it would not occur again. 

, That ^ght he' left' for Paris. . 

"Whites the use of mphlayih’ ^und here ? ” 
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he growled, ‘‘It takes 'em a week to make up 
their minds, and a month to do what I’d do in 
a day I’ll see what the Frenchjles have to say 
for themselves The Britishers can come on later” 
With this amiable object in view he set off for 
Dover and caught the night mail for Pans It was 
by no ineans a pleasant crossing, a nasty dhoppy 
sea was running, and the boat pitched and tossed 
m a highly unpleasant manner Fortunately for 
Silas he was a good sailor, but the majcsrity of the 
passengers were not so lucky, and disniajp indeed 
were the noises that reached Ins ears from several 
of the cabins At last,' and none too soon, they 
reached Calais and took the tiain for* Pans By 
the tune he reached that aty, Silas felt that he had 
had enough travelling for a time He still felt 
curiously out of^ sorts, and, if the truth must be 
confessed, it did not improve his temper. He was 
even more difficult to please than m London 
He <hd not go out that morning, but remained, 
wntmg letters, m lus room In tbd afternoon he 
went for a stroll, "just to get the lay of the cnMn- 
try," 4$ he expressed it Out of doors it was warm 
and oppressive, with a suspicion of dumder m the 
air For this reason he did not hurry himself, but 
walked leisurely aloi^, his observant eyes taking 
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in everytliing as he went Among otHhr people 
whom he encountered was a sprucely dressed, 
gentlemanly-looking man, with grey hair and a 
waxed grey moustache. Though he did not know, 
it, that gentleman’s name was Dexter. Indeed it 
is very probable that, even if he had known *t, 
he would not have cared very mut'h, an(J yet, 
strange are the chances of this mortal existence, 
that self-same individual was destined to play a 
part second to none in*^ the drama of his life 

As Mt Webber strolled along tlie Boulevard, 
lea^ng rather more heavily upon his stick than was 
his custom, Mf. Dexter sauntered slow^ after him, 
always keejling at a respectful distance in order 
that it might not be supposed that he was following 
him. When one stopped to look into a shop 
window, the other stopped too, apd appeared to 
be taking a vast interest in the street traihe. 
Perhaps it was only natural that they should be 
attracted to each other, seeing that the same 
procedure hadlbecn followed in London, and that 
the/ had cnossi^d the Channel and journeyed to 
Paris tc^ether. ^ 

At last, |eelmg%at he had done enou^ walking 
for one afternoon, which by the way was unusual 
with him, Mr. Webbar decided to return to his 
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hotel He immediately faced about and retraced 
his steps, whereupon the unobstrusivc Mr. Dexter 
found something to interest him in the jeweller’s 
window before which he was standing. V\^en the 
millionaire had passed, the pursuit was taken up 
again, not to be dropped until the object of it had 
entei^ed tlie building where he was staying! Then 
Mr. Dexter lit a fresh cigar, chuckled, and hailing 
a hacre, drove off in the opposite direction. 

" It’s deuced risky,” he muttered, " but if we can 
bring it off it will pay better than a gold mine 
He did me once but, by Jove, he’ll fttid that I’m 
too good for him now.” • 

From this it may be inferred that' he and Mr. 
Webber had had business tiansactions together in 
the past; what they V'ere who can say? One 
thing, howeve^ was quite certain, and tliat was 
the fact that Dexter had waited some time for liis 
revenge. Perhaps he thought it would be all the 
sweeter when it came! 

At the corner of a street he stopfied the cab and 
alighted. Having paid the man, he strode bsjskly 
along the pavement, swinging his cane and hum- 
ming a tune as he walked. Ife was in excellent 
spirits, and he had no desire to conceal the fact. 
Arriving at a certain house, he nodded to the 
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Concierge and enqmred if Madame were jt home ? 
Monsieur was informed that she was, whereupon 
he ran nimbly up the. stairs, proving thereby that, 
although- upwards of fifty years of age, he had 
lost none of his .old agility. 

Arriving at the second floor, he knocked at* 
certain door, and on receiving perihission to enter, 
did so. It was a charming apartment, and* fur- 
nished in the latest Parisian fashion. Everything 
was in perfect taste,- but the most beautiful orna- 
ment in the room was the lady who reclined upon 

the settee in the window, and who held a novel 

• « 

ii^ her hand. As Dexter entered she gave a little 
laugh. It w'ds a suggestive little laugh and might 

k 

have been taken m several ways. Dexter, however, 
did not seem to attach much importance to 
it He placed his hat and stick, on a chair, 
witliout a word, and then approached her. Why 
he should have , stroked her cheek, goodness alone 
knows. It is a fact, hpwever, that he did so. I 
wonder what John: Dfum&ibnd would have smd, 
could he haVe .^en it Eor the lady upon the 
settee^_as, doubtless you have guessed, was none 
other than his fmr client, the mysterious- Countess 
Lond^ tlut mpment v^as supposed to be 
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nursing ixer sick friend and eK-companion in 
London. 

" Well ? ” she enquired, “ what have you done ? 
Have yott^^een him? You’ve been a long time 
away" 

• " I've not only seen him," was the man's reply, 
“but I’ve be^n following him for the best part 
of tlih afternoon. Strange to relate, I cannot help 
feeling that the old fellow’s getting a bit feeble 
He leaned upon his stick more than he ought to 
have done, and his ugly old face loolcs paler thon 
it did in Londoa" 

"It will be paler still before ‘we’ve done with 
him,” remarked the lady, with a vindiqliveness that 
was not at all m keeping with the sweetness she 
had shown to Drummond when she had called 
upon him. “ Have you done all I told you ? There 
must be no mistakes, remember." 

"Everything is ready, and the first time he 
ventures out after dark we’ll have him. I had to 
pay Pierre and Antoine more thanj ^pected, but 
under the circumstances I could /itot help myself. 
They are the only men we can rely bn to do the 
work and to keep their mouths shut afterwarda” 

"You are sure w? can rely on^thenji?" asked 
the lady, who was kngi^^ fann&ig hkrself. 
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" As sure as I am of anything," the otljer replied* 
" They dare not play me false. I know too much 
about them, and, what is more, they are aware 
that 1 know it No, we need have no fear of them. 
What we have to think of now is a way of drawing, 
tliat old badger out of his hole. He docs not know 
a sod* in Paris, and he's not to be reached by 
feminine temptation." • * 

■ "Wc must think of somcthii^g. It should not 
be a very difhcult matter. After* all, he’s only a 
maa" 

" Yes, and a mighty suspicious one too. Don’t 
you make any mistake about that You don’t know 
hllh as well a% I do. He’s as wily as a lynx, and 
a fair Ijger-cal for lighting.” 

"Never mind, we’ll clip his claws before we’ve 
done with him. Don’t be afraid!” 

" It’s all very well to say we sHatl, but how do 
you propose to do it?” 

"Have )rau ever known me fail in anything I 
have undert^n ? ” 

"Well, now 'Income to think of it, I don’t know 
that I luve.* But this bit of business is somewhat 
out of the common, I don’t mind admitting that 
I'm half afraid of it mytlelf. That’s a fairly large 
order, isn’t it?* 



idb THE COUNTESS LONDA 

. “ You aftaid ? " she asked, as if she were surprised 
at such an admission. "I thought ^dur nerves 
were equal to anything ? ” 

" So they are as a rule, but as I said just now, 
this is out of the common,” he answered. “ Have 
you allowed it to be understood here that you are 
daily expecting your father from America ? " 

“Yes. I have even taken the precaution of 
having a room ^^ared for him.” 

"That’s the idea. Keep it up. As the con- 
jurers say, ‘it will help the illusioa’ Well, now I 
must go. I’ve a hundred and oi>e things to see to. 
Au revoir until we meet at dinner.”^ 

Next day Silas felt himself once more. During 
the morning he made two important calls, and in 
quite his old business spirit. Both were eminently 
satisfactory, and he returned to his hotel in the 
best of spirits. He cabled to New York that 
matters were progressing excellently, and gave his 
partners certain instructions which were to be 
carried out immediately^ ^ • 

“,ril teach these old countries a Ifeson beJore 
I’ve done with them,” he. said to himself, with a 
chuckle. 

But alas for his schemes^ h<;. did not know that 
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-Nemesis was lying' in wait fot him round 1:he corner 

in the well-groomed shape of Mr. Dexter. 

After lunch, he .smoked a cigar in the verandah 
of the hoteli and reflected on the business of the 
morning. My reader, you must forgive my pro- 
lixity, but I cannot help thinking that every detail 
connected with the wretched man’s life on' that 
particular day is worth recording. In his own heart 
he was plotting, as he had done all his life, to 
bring about the ruin of his fellow-man, and doing 
it, though he did not know it, on the very thres- 
hold of Eternity. 

• “ I’ve fairly got ’em cornered,” he murmured with 
gusto.* “ They can’t get out and they must agree 
to my terms, whether they like it or not And 
'the best of it is, that th^e galoots in N’ York aire 
in it up to their necks, and they cjn’t move hand 
or foot without me. I’ve the information, and 
they’ve got the responsibility.” 

That was the sort of, joke he could appreciate, 
and his eyes tWinkled wickedly. 

Having fliyshesl his cigar and his nieditations, he 
tlmught ,he would go for a strolL He therefore 
donned his hat and passed into the street. He did 
not notice, 6t if he did so, did not bestow much 
attention upo^ ah exceedingly attractive young 
• . t 
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widow who w^ itahdingf as if waiting; for 'SoilheDne,*' 
some fifty or sijcty yards further dp the Street He 
crossed over and set off in very much the same 
direction that he had followed on the previous 
afternoon. A close observer might have noticed 
that the pretty widow foltowed him, regulating her 
pace ‘according to his. It was only when they 
reached the more crowded quarter that she drew 
nearer him. As I have said, she was exceedingly 
attractive, and many heads were turned to look at 
her. She seemed, however, to be unconscious of 
their admiration. The fact was she found it took 
all her time to keep the man m view, so crov^gd 
was the pavement. At last ahe was* so clOse to 
him that it might even have been thought that she 
was his companion. Fon upwards of a hundi^ed 
yards they cpntinued to pi ogress side by side. 

Suddenly Silas began to feel tlie same awful 
faintness that he had experienced that morning on 
the Embankment The world turned black before 
his eyes, and he felt himself fallingi[ through space. 
Instinctively he clutched at the pdrsoi^ nearest .him, 
an^ that person chanced lo be the pret^ widow^ 
who had been following him since he left the hotel 
She seized him, and half-dragged, halMed him, 
towards the caf^.lhey h9>ppemed to be in front of at 
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the timei Before she ceuld place him m a chair, his 
head had fallen bads and he was unconsciousi. This 
was not at all what she had expected, and for a 
moment she scarcely knew how to act Then, in 
a flash, enlightenment came to her, and she vaS 
equal (0 the situation 

Turning to the people’ about her, she imjjlored 
someone to procure her a cab quickly as possible. 

“ My father is d3nng,” she cried piteously to the 
little aowd that surrounded her “ I must take him 
home as* soon as possible ” 

Almost before the viords had left her mouth 
Ilatf-a-dozen men hod gone from the cafe in search 
of a vehicle She could have had a hundred cabs, 
and all the fares paid, had she wanted them. Her 
solicitude for her father is remembered, T believe, 
lo this day No daughter could have been more 
thoughtful for her beloved parent’s welfare. Tears 
jxflled down her cheeks as she hung over him, 
chafing his hands and gazing lovingly mto his face. 
Here, at least, was a model of daughterly devotion 
“Can nothing be done?” she asked, tremblingly, 
looking up at the people about her. Oh, let me 
take him home. Help me/ Please help me ' ” 
Supported by the owner of the caf 4 and a by- 
stander, the inanimate figure the millionaire was 
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conducted to the cab and placed in it. The pretty 
widow stepped in beside him, and after she had 
again thanked tlx^e who had helped her, they 
drove away. It was only when they were out of 
earshot of the caf6 that she gave the driver the 
address. Silas w^s still unccaiscious. Destiny had 
arranged matters for him in a right royal fashion. 

At last they reached her house, and, as it hap- 
pened, only just in time, for Dexter was in the 
act of leaving it. He stared into the cab in amaze- 
ment, ' 

" What the deuce has happened ^ ” he asked, as 
soon as he could find words. "H^ve you gjjpe 
mad?” 

“ Don’t stand there asking questions," replied the 
lady with a fair amount of asperity. " Help me to 
get him into the house. There’s not a moment to 
lose. I’ve had a terrible time.” 

Dexter to<^ the hint, and with the assistance of 
the Concitrgi and a loafer, carried the unconscious 
millionaire into the house and upstairs 'to the room 
whjch the lady had prepared f<5r her expected 
parent That he, Dexter, was far from feeling easy 
in, his mind, was evidenced by the fact that, when 
he bad deposited hts burden upon the bed, he went 
out on to the landing and swore volubly. 
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"It’s Fate,” he said, "and Fate’s alviays against 
me! . He’ll dlejust at the time that we most want 
him to live, Eind, after all, the money i^e’Ve spent 
on this business, we shall be euchred in the end 
It’s what I call dashed hard luck ; I'm hanged if it 
isn’t!” 

He* would have goiie on lamenting his bad luck, 
but at that moment the lady looked out from the 
bedroom and bade him send someone ^or a doctor. 

" He is dying,’’ she said, " See that a medical 
man comes at once, or it may be too late.” 

Dexter, without pausing to consider, flew down- 
stairs and despatched the Concierge at express 
speed for "a medical man. 

“ Bring him back witli you, and you shall 
have five francs for your trouble,” he observed. 
“ Madame is in despair about her father. Unless 
we can procure a doctor at once he will die.” 

Without waiting to be told twice, the man dashed 
ofif in search of a medical man, and Dexter made 
his wy upst^s once more. Silas was still un- 
cijiscious.”^ • . 

" Thijs is a nice end to aU our schemes,”, hef , said 
"All our trouble has ^)een for nothing.” 

“On the contrary,” she answered, “we could 
not have been rfiore fortunate. We have succeeded 
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beytJhd mjiWmb^t ^upfertations Look at that! ” 
As she spoke l^e handed the othet a small |^ket 
of papets 'O^hich ihe had' taken from the sidls man’s 
pocket Dexter went to the window and ekammed 
it carefnUy. Then an exclamation of astonishment 
escaped him. 

“ Goqd gracious ! ” he said “ This is something 
like a ^d. But it will require a lot of looking into 
We shall have .to be careful as to what we arc 
doing" ^ 

" In the meanhme remember he is my. father 
and that, as a dutiful daughter, I am naturally much 
concerted about ^m.” * ’ ^ 

A few minutes later the doctor made his appear 
ance. He overhauled the patient carefully and 
shook his head 

*' I regret very nluch being compelled to say that 
I can do nothing,*’ was his verdict, after he h.id 
completed bis examination. " He is sinking fast " 
" Oh, don’t say that,” cried the lady. " Don’t say 
that! Can nothing be done for him’ For pity's 
sake do soniethu^l * * • * , , 

The 4oct(tf was Visibly affected, as sbe bad 
intended should bo. He woold h^ve given 
something to have been able to oSlet some comfort, 
but he knew of nontu The msti oxi the bed w^s 



1J0NB4 /67 

during, and a very few minutes vroiild spe the end 
of him. 

" Alas! I can do nothaig' further/* he saS^ * It 
hurts mjc to have to say so, I am powerlpsa 
He ia beyond all huma;n help" 

Even as he spoke the end came. Sdas Webber’s 
careerwas finished IIis millions were of no further 
use to him * 



CHAPTER IX 


I SHOULD imagine t6at there . can be few 
people who do not remember the sensation that 
greeted th^' news that the famous American 
Millioi^Lire, Silas Webber, liad disappeared.’ Th& 
papers laid themselves out to do the subject justice, 
and they certainly succeeded. Every sort of 
explanation of the - mystery that surrounded the 
case was offered, but it seemed impossible to solve 
it, Mr. Webber, so, the hall porter deposed,' had 
left the hotel precisely at halTpast three. He 
appeared, so far- as the man could judge, to be in 
the best of health and Spirit^ and 'had informed 
him that; shpuld ahyrnie call. to se^ hio^.'he wbpld 
be back by 'five, o’dock. .From that moment', he 
had- neve’t -^t eyra- ph h^n .again; ; of the 
geh^l^en -With vyhoin he h^. dphe 'thisiness' that 
mormhg shated that ^ 
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unusual in his manner. , . Indeed, he had made an 
appointment with one of them for the fpllowing 
morning, and as there were gigantic interests in- 
volv^^, he felt sjire Mr- Webber would not have 
failed to put in an appearance had he' been in a 
position to do so. So far as was known^f the 
gentleman in question had no personal friends in 
Paris. He was also ai man of the strictest sobriety. 
Taken altogether, the case was an inex^^licable .one. 
The Seine was dragged in vain i the low quarters 
of Paris were searched through and .thrO;Ugh by 
detectives, without any satisfactory result; that 
mj)st gruesome of all places. The Morgue, knew 
him not, while the rewards that were offered only 
produced a series of impostors, whose information 
was as absurd as it was unreliable. . 

In America, and New York in particular, the 
news was at' first received witii ’incredulity, and 
when it was confirmed, with something very nearly 
approachii^ consternation. His interests were 
so vast, his •controlling power so great, that even 
^liong. mgn trembled when they' tlmught of what 
might be the result if he did not re-appear. As 
for- ljis three partners, in the latest .venture, they 
were dike men distraught. .Silas had held. them in 
the hollow of his hiukl, and, without him, they were 
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{M^etiesis. ^Mtntio^^e/Md tdl palters fion- 
aecied tite natteti^b hfs pgssei^sion* (in4 it 
wa^<^ tbe utoxttt onportaitce shiosM 

not^bn bto oth^r han(b Mr, Septbbis G. BtiU 
and M)f P6te voii Vandergraff shook theit heads 
(bex bsdter and s^hed heavily as they dtd so 
*^116 must be found at'any cost/’ said the former 
* If d had thought this was go^g to happen, I’d 
have seen hurt lyndied before I'd have* gone uito 
it with him" ^ 

He ^poke as if the missing man had done him 
a personal injnryi instead of having given him the 
big^iest c^portunity he had ever known m his hfe 
of making a fortune Mr. VandetgralF i^eed wfth ‘ 
him that something must be done — but what that 
somethmg was to be, neither of them seemed to 
be able to tell If the American Ambassador in 
Parw forgets timf time I shall be more than sor^ 
prised. {Kis^on was tiertably no aine^^ It 
seemed a)» If S^s J Webber were the most im-' 
pQrtant m^yidual On eaith-^-^ei;^ oitie wanted to 
know '’ab{i$f ^hmW'pjmnc^ amf 'jpr«sVi|<|gat$ mat^e 
polity Cf^htriei^ while poho^ p^Smen, bmnaeis, 
and[«Asi^m4 ^ for 

td dii mmt 
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> In Lot»jbn jibe saskkoit ceeated scaitidly 
leas than m New .Votk arid Pan« The papers wer<! 
eagerly hoaght up> anH the case 'ivsa the^ Ibpic of 
the hoar. Never since the Txcbhome mal had so 
many theories been bioaght forward to account for 
his mysterious disappearance Sooie bebeved lit to 
be a ease of murder, others that he hkd been kid 
napped and was being kept a prisoner ita ot^t that 
his friends might ransom him. while another section 
declared emphatically (hat he had important 
reasons for keeping out of the way, and that, instead 
of being as rich as was supposed, he was m reahty 
•on the veige ot bankruptcy As is usual m such 
affairs, men* came forward who professed to 
have seen him in v^ious cities One bad met him 
in Algiers, another had stayed in the same hotel 
with him m Vienna One thing, however, was 
qmte cettam, wherever they had*$een him they 
found impossible to earn the reward by laying 
their hands upon him. 

Like so ms^y thousand Qth«: people, Jichn 
Pjfummon<2 /olbwec^ tlib case in the nowspapera 
with great interest, little direaihtng what, an im- 
portant part he had hmsiself played m it 
One day he chanced to Dexter m the street, 
and they stre|led s^ng together. > 
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"I hav«iiH seen yon since your return from*- 
Pans," said John. “ I hope you had a good time ? ” 

“ Exctllent," Dexter replied. “ The only regret 
I have is that I was compelled to return so soon. 
However, beggars can’t be choosers, and I suj^ose 
I mxist be thankful for the little holiday I did have. 
The Idle Apprentice feels even more inclihed to 
be idle than he did before.” 

" By the way," said Drummond presently, " how 
about the disappearance of the American Million- 
aire^ You must have been in Paris when it 
happened It has been the sensation of the 
season.” » 

“I am tired of the very sound of ‘the man’s 
name,” said Dexter. "In Paris they can talk of 
nothing else. They chatter about it wherever you 
go — ^in the streets, in the caf<5s, between the acts 
at the theatres, and 1 beheve they’d do it in the 
churches, if die priests would let them. It quite 
got on my nerves." 

“ And what is your theory Has the man been 
murdered, do you think j or is he simuily keepipg 
out of the way for reasons of his own, as some 
people suggest.^” 

Dexter gave a little wave of his hand as much 
as to say, ” well, if you will talk about it, T suppose 
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I must let you, but the subject borej me con- 
sumedly.” 

"Not being' in the man’s confidence 1 cannot 
tell you what has become of him," he said. “It 
seems to me that too much importance has be(m 
attached to the whole a^air. If the feltow Jiad 
not been a millionaire, it would have died a natural 
death by this lime — and so probably would he.” 

He spoke so sharply that John glanced at him 
wilh some surprise. It was not like the usually 
placid Dexter to allow his temper to be ruffled by 
so trivial a matter. The subject was then allowed 
to, drop, and at the corner of the street they 
separated,* D’exter turning off in the direction of 
his lodgings, Drummond proceeding along Uie 
Market Place towards his offlce. 

But though Dexter had dropped a hint that he 
had to get back to his own abocle, he did not in 
reality go there. He gave Drummond time to pass 
out of sight, and then turned off into a side street. 
He strode jauntily along, swinging his cane as he 
vtalked, apd humming a little French chanson, as 
if he were without a care in the world. J[n^me< 
thing like half an hour he might have been ob- 
served ringing the bell at The Cedars. In reply 
to iris' enquiiy he was informed that Mrs. Ferrars 
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into tho hottso aiii, dcmiC ^ twx&wjm; ti Iho 
4raiwai|f-t6ot!q. *, ^he lady h>4 ooni?.to*it?B 
certaaa^y not ^ pun«^ iwl kbits, for ns^ly a qte^et 
an kur 'wkt by kforo she«ma4^ W 
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** I c<>iild not come before,” she said, by ^y of 
apologfy, as she dropped into a chair. ^That 
Conyers girl will insist on discussing the thousand 
and me household womes with me It bores me 
to deiUhit but 1 have to do it to keep up appear^ 
ances” 

( 

“ I can’t see why you engaged the girl at aJV' ; 
said pexter, taking the cigarette she* Offered him 
”It*bnly adds to the risk, and the deuce knows 
there's enough Of that already ” . 

“ My reason for engaging her should be obvious 
to you,” rehyt^* the dther “ the h«}t place 
she looks after the house, which 1 couldn't do 


myse^, The^ s^;ain she attends to the #adeanetK 
does tk Jikpidag, and biljsi no thht } . 

don’t have to Ufipn ^4 
mtttttfid 41$ X atty is iia|4 


you ckijf to iee^ine 
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heje is tiMS,^}rtiaM»P*>‘ . . 

“ i> «ltiiio^ tbat/'' Mwtf h». answei^i b&t 4 ^I«»,vb 
r6cejv<|d at <;|iiM« {r<>ij^ AiJiiericJa tids, and 

t thtitagbf yoiijoBght-'it&'a*^ 4 
Itf€Bence.'’ , , * 

He*prodape4 the mess^e in question frum^liis 
pocket and handed it to het. 

“Gaxelefis man,” ghe saidi sharply. “Jt won't 
he yout faalt if the whole scheme- doesn't 
thiot^h, and we hnd ourselves standing: in. the 
dock of the police-court with the prospect of ten 
.years to cheer t» up" 

What haife I done wrong now ’ ” he asked, ,with 
a nervousness that would liave surprised *hn 
Drummond, had he seen it. " You find fault with 
everything I do. It takes % heart out of a man.” 

" To hjfg^ witljf»* ^ with* a toii^ of semn, 

*'this qies^ge is addres^ to you m your own 
namo ; agad jt is wired to you in this town, when 
you nylgte, very uteiy^avn told him to send it to 
tjjo ^ Loij^^ more, '3?nn are 

yQuini^tdt«^4,and 
j.: — .a-... often these 
i^ouHd-faii 
pei^i whose 
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wits would be Set going, with the result that 
eventually the police would be given a clue that 
would end in our being captured. I’ll make a copy 
of this, and then it can be destroyed. It’s the only 
safe way." 

^e accordingly went to her writing-table on 
the other side of the room and sat down.' The 
message she copied was, as I have already said, 
addressed to Dexter, and ran as follows-. — 

“ Have opened negotiations with adyertise- 
ment Fish-bite — Head man leaves next 
boat" . * 

* 

t 

Tihe telegram was signed "Ilelston," and had 
been despatched from the general oihee. 

Having completed her task, the copy of the 
message, which* ^as minus an address, the signa- 
ture. and Dextet's name, was carefully locked up 
m a drawer of the table, after which she lit a candle 
and proceeded to burn the qfiginal, scattering the 
ashes out of the window when sh% had done so. 

"So ffiuch for that.” she said. ">fow let us 
talk business. 1 have a lot to say to yoa" ^ 

She returned to her former chair, a3}d taking up 
a fan, for the' morning was a warm one, Began to 
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leisurely fan herself. Her brow was puckered with 
thought and her eyes were half dosed. 

" I hope Helston inserted that advertisement as 
I wrote it,” she said at last— but without looking 
at him. 

“You may be sure of that,” Dexter replied. 
“ His ihstructions were to the effect that he ■jvas to 
be sure to do so." 

" By the head man, he, of course, means Vander- 
giaff. What boat leaves New York to-morrow?" 

"A Maraburg-American. I can’t remember the 
name.” 

“.Then he .will tifivel by it. He should reach 
Plymouth next Thursday— a week from to-morrow. 
Now the question for our consideration is who is 
to interview him ? Neither you nor I must appear 
in it. I have come to that conclifeibn.” 

"Then you have changed your mind?” said 
. Dexter. " I’m glad to hear it. The old plan was 
too risky. .What have you to propose riow?” 

“Employing, someone else,” she ahswered- 
“ ^meqne who has no interest in the matter,* and 
who can be trusted to do as he is told, without 
asking questions, or prying into things that don’t 
concern Thixn.”. 

M 
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“A lemarkable parson! Do you happen to 
know one who answers the (Jescripbon > ” 

" I think so,” said the lady, “ and what is more, 
he is a friend of yours” 

“ Then I Oan guess his name. You lefer to John 
Dmmmcmd” 

She nodded. * 

V 

" The very man,” she said “ He should answer 
the purpose admirably.” 

"But how do you suppose you are going to 
persuade him to do it?” continued Dexter. “I 
fancy you will find him rather a. difficult man to 
deal with. When he chooses he can be as stubborn^ 
as a mule. Unfortunately, he has a strange pre- 
dilection for honest dealings” 

" Leave him to me. f thmk 1 can manage hun. 
It would be stiwige if I could not He will not be 
the fust man whom 1 have induced to do things 
that other people tlibught impossible ” 

“Well, go on and prosper I Ijope you may 
succeed. But 1 mu^t confess that^I am doubtful. 
One* thing fa Oertaiii, as 1 amd just now, he* is 
honest enoo^t whatever else he may be. You will 
have to be>ptet<y quick it,** 

"You had better Isartfe'tjie raatter 'entirely in 
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my hands” sh$ rematked K yon Umist in your 
oar you may spoil everything” 

“ Then my oar shall not be thrust m, my dear, 
and I have the utmost coniidcnce m you By the 
way, you are quite surej I suppose, t^at Miss 
Conyers does not suspect what — ^well» shall we lay, 
w'hat is locked up in that disused cellar” , 

” Quite sure Why should she ' I keep the key 
myself, and as we brought it m in the middle of 
>* night, when she was fast asleep, she could not 
possibly know anythmg about it ” 

"You should, give orders that no one is to go 
down into either cellar undfer any pretext what- 
soever,” stftd Dexter 

She gave a little contemptuous l^iugh. It v’as 
\ery evident that she did not think much of his 
advice , , 

“What would the effect be!*” she enquired 
‘ Why, that they’d seise the hret opportunity to 
go down and explore Really, Richard, there are 
times when I'lose patience with you. How you 
wqjild maivige^this affair, if’^Ieft to yourself, I 
cannot for the life of me unag^e,” • * 

“ Nor I,” he Irephed, with perfect good humour, 
” As I beh^re, you are u dever woman, and 
no one hn^ better than myself. But for 
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goodness sake, let’s be done Avith this as soon as 
possible and get out of England. I am afraid my 
nerves are not what they used to be. The affair 
has created such a sensation that I swear I 
experience a chill every time I pass a policeman. 

I believe if one were to stop and speak to me I 
should fall down in a fit.” " • . 

" You are growing old, iny dear Ricliard. That’s 
the real meaning of it. You must brace yourself 
up. The half million dollars which will be your 
share of this transaction should prove an excellent 
tonic. And now you had better go. Miss Conyers 
will be back soon, and I don’t want her to find, 
you here. You may come to morrow night” 

“ Wliy not to-night > ” he asked. " I don’t see 
much of you.” 

” Because I dcfci’t want you to be here too often,” 
she answered. " You don’t know what people may 
tlnnk or say, and it is necessary that we should 
be as little before the public eye a$ possible just 
now.” . ' 

“Very well,” he said. “I obey you" in that, ‘as 
in everything else. Good-bye.” 

Strange though it may appear, she raised no 
objection when he took her in his arms ahd kissed 
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her. This facUJone would have given John Drum- 
mond food for reflectioa 

When he had gone, tlie lady stood for a moment 
looking out into the garden with eyes that seemed 
to see nothing. 

" My friend," she muttered, " I wonder whether 
you Really care for me as much as you §ay you 
do> Or is it the money you are thinking of^ 
Well, Time will prove — but Heaven help you if 
you try to play me false.” 

While this curious interview had been proceed- 
ing, another had been taking place on the oppo^te 
side of the town. As John Drummond made his 
way bade to*his office after his walk with Dexter, 
he suddenly found himself face to face with no less 
a person than Miss Conyers Instead of passmg 
him, she stopped and held out hand with that 
frankness which was so characteristic of her. 

" Good' morning, Mr. Drummond,” she said. “ I 
am looking for a shop kept by a man named 
Milford. -Can you direct me to it?" 

^“Milford, the fishmonger?” asked John, who 
jumped at the opportunity that she offered him. 
"I will show you the way with the greatest of 
pleasure.” 

” But’f must not trespass upon your good nature,” 
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replied the girl " If you will direct me, I am sure 
I shall be able to find it” 

“No, yoo must really let me show it to you,” 
hd remarked “ It is not very far from here.” 

He turned, and they walked across the Market 
Place together. On the way he enquired after 
^ Mrs. Ferrars. » • 

e 

“ She complained of a slight headache this morn- 
ing,” answered his companion, "and did not get 
up to breakfast. I don’t think, Mr. Drummond, 
that she goes out enough. She has not been past 
the gates ■nnce she returned from London. That 
does not seem right in one who is so young and 
beautiful I think she must have known some 
great sorrow in her life— for sometimes, when she 
is not ob^rved, she seems to fall into fits of 
melancholy, from which 1 know she finds it difficult 
to rouse herself. Surely that should not be ! ” 

John agreed with her on this point— ats he felt 
he would have been ready to do on any other 
He has since confessed to me that he thought her 
the most charming girl he had ever jnet in his life. 
The Soontess w'aS more beautiful and, in a sense, 
perhaps more fascinating, but Madeleine Conyers 
was so honest and straightforward, such an excel- 
, lent s|>ecimen of En^l^ womanhood thlt* it was 
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impossible not to be attracted by her. John felt 
that he should like hie mother to know her, and 
this exactly expresses the case 
The same thought had never occurred to him 
where the other was concerned- 
When they reached the shq> which he had 
promised to show her, he bade her good-bye and 
went back to his office, feeling that the old town 
had inaeased in beauty merely because of her 
presence in it I gather from this fact that this 
hitherto scarcely impressionable young man was 
ill a very fair way to fall in love. 

That afternoon, on his return from lunch, Nico- 
deftius handed him a note which had arrived during 
his absence. One glance at the handwriting on the 
envelope told him whence it came. 

“ The Countess again,” he said to himself. " I 
wonder what she wants with me this time ’* 

It proved to be merely a short note, asking him 
•whether it would be possible for him to make it 
convenient to call at the house that afternoon. It 
concluded with this paragraph: — 

•"I am &ftai^ I trespass sadly on your* tube, but 
you were once kind enough to say, if at any time 
you could h^Ip me, you would be very glad to do 
so, I sCtod in sote 'need of advice now, and I know 
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of no one better calculated to give it than yourself.” 

"You pay me a very pretty compliment, my lady,” 
said John with a smile. “ But I know you too W'ell 
by this time, to put too much faith in all you say. 
However, I’ll call upon you and find out what it 
is you* want of me.” 

I am not quite sure that he was not influenced 
in some small degree by the laiowledgc that he 
would probably see something more of Miss 
Conyers, if he went That, however, has nothing 
to do with the story, or at least with this particular 
part of it 

Within an hour of his receipt of the note he 
entered the drawing-room at The Cedars, to find 
the Countess engaged upon some embroidery by 
the window. She came forward to greet him, and 
John thought, a§ he .shook hands with her, that, 
never since he had known her, had she looked more 
beautiful or more dangerous. 

“ It is so good of you to come so quickly,” she- 
said, as if she took it for granted tl^at, he would 
come in any case. " You see, I reu^embered your 
kind dfifei- to help me, if ever I should stand fn 
need of it Was I wrong ? ” 

“ No, you were quite right,’” he answered. “ As 
I said before, I shall be very glad to helf>‘you, if 
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I caa But Tam not very confident of my own 
powers.” 

“ In this case I have no .doubt you can render 
me a very signal service without taxing yourself too 
much. Do sit down and let me tell you all about 
it. It will ease my mind to pour, my trouble into 
a- sympathetic ear. I have been brooding over it 
for the last two or three days, until my nerves seem 
qm"te unstrung.” 

She looked so sad at tlie moment that John was 
touched with compassion. 

" Please do,not recall any unpleasant memories,” 
he said. “ May it not be po^ible for me to help 
you without that?” 

" I fear not,” she answered, with a sigh. ” Be- 
sides, I have a good reason for wishing to tell you 
everything.” , * * 

" And .that reason ? ” 

. " Is that I want to be perfectly honest with yon 
Few women have known so much sorrow as I, 
and fcw. 'haVe ever found themselves in such a 
position df danger as I am in at thfi present 
moment” . 

In her last remark she was for once telling the 
truth, thbiigli scarcely in the way she intended 
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“ Do yoij mean that yow are really in personal 
danger asked John in surprise. 

It seemed impossible that this beautiful Oreaturc 
seated before him, her embroidery in her hand, 
could be going in fear of her life. 

“ I am in such danger,” she replied, *' that I never 
venture .outside these walls Now you can ‘See 
why I took this house, and why I lead the lonely 
life I do.” 

It struck John that there might be some truth in 
this, but he wanted to know more before he formed 
any definite opinion on that head 
" You have not been molested here ’ ” he sa’d 
" No,” she answered, " and for the simple rcaSon 
that no one save yourself is awaie of niy presence 
in the neighbourhood " 

“ Are you quU^ sure of that ? ” he asked 
" Quite sure,” she replied “ I don't know a soul 
in the place excepting yourself ” 

John thought of Dexter, and once more his 

suspicions wetc aroused What could the link 

between them be? - 

f p ^ 9 § 

“ And now I must tell you my story, she said, 
" and you will then be able to say whether you will 
help me or not. Of course I know that I can rely 
on your secrecy. I need not ask that \juestion. 
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For, believed me, the trust 1 am placm^ in you is 
no ordinary one. Should it leak out, I shall be as 
good as a dead woman,” 

This was certainly senous enough in all con- 
science, Drummond thought to himseU- 
" You may rely on me implicitly,” he answered 
“ !• pledge you my word that not a breath of it 
shall pass my lips. I hope you feel that you can 
trust me ? ” 

"As I said just now, I do trust you, and from 
the bqjttom of my heart, and in proof of it I will 
commence my story." 



CHAPTER X 


"To begin with, I might tell you that I was 
bom in a little village a few miles distant from 
Buda-Pesth, in which dty my fatl^r was a mer- 
chant. He Was an Englishman, but had been for 
many years resident in the countr/; iily mother 
was a beautiful Hungarian girl of good family. 
The marriage was in every way a love-match, and 
was not approvp^ of by her relatives ; indeed, the 
opposition was so strong that, from the day she' 
entered my father’s house as his bride,’ they re- 
fused to recognise her esastence in any way. lii 
due course I >ras bornj^and later on ar brother, who 
died in infancy. Never was a c^ld njore lodged 
by iti' p&rents than I was— -nothing was too g<^ 
for me,' and, ’.until my mother Bie^, when I was 
twelve years old, no trouble darkened pur doors. 
From that moment, however, a sad change came 

i8S 
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over us. My. father had been passionately attached 
to his wife, and for some time it was thought that 
losing her had affected his reason. lie scarcely 
.spoke, preferred always to be alone, and neglected 
his business to a serious extent. Little more than 
a year elapsed before he followed her to th'd grjve, 
and - 1 was left alone. It was then discovered that 
during the past year my father’s business hdd suf- 
fered more than was supposed, partly by his 
inattention to it, but more by reason of the 
dishonesty of the cashier, who had succeeded in 
obtaining large sums by forgery, and who had then 
fled the country. Nevertheless there remained for 
me a sum. anlbunting in English money to some- 
thing like ten thousand pounds. My father’s old 
lawyer was appointed my trustee, and a stricter 
business man could scarcely have been discovered, 
• “ A few days after my father's fhneral, I received 
a visit from this gentleman. To my surprise he 
Was accompanied by a tall, military-looking man 
with a stern, J)ut exceedingly handsome face. He 
proved to be’ ^y mother’s brother, the man who 
had quarrelled k> fiercely with my father.. To cut 
this part of my story short, I was informed that he 
had come to take me away- from my old home, 
which, h’appeared, was to be sold, when the amount 
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realised would be added to roy fortune. 1 re* 
member that I was much affected by the prospect. 
1 did not like the look of my uncle, and, worse 
than all, 1 could not bear the thought of leaving 
the home to which, childlike, I was so devotedly 
attacheli However, I had no choice in the matter. 
Accordingly, next day I bade the deiir 'old 
Fraulein, who had been my governess from the 
time that I could read, a weeping farewell, and set 
off with ny uncle for Prague, near which city he 
owned a considerable estate. 

“ Of the dreariness of that old pstle, in which 
I was to dwell for upwards of nine long years, 1 
cannot give you any idea. It was the home of my 
race, but it was also the loneliest place I had ever 
seen or dreamt of. The servants were for the most 
part old and invariably cross. My uncle was un* 
married, a misanthrope, and scarcely ever left the' 
estate. When he spoke to me it was usually to 
ask some question concerning my studies, and woe 
betide me if I made a mistake. 1 was punished 
immediately and out of proportion 4o t^e offence. 
I don't think he ever forgot for a moment in all 
the years that I lived with him, that I was my 
father's daughter, the child of the man he had 
hated. Well, the years rolled by, and with them 
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I grew from girl to woman. With eyery twelve 
months my longing to escape from my prison, for 
prison it certainly was, increased in intensity. The 
dreary castle, the still drearier woods that enclosed 
it, were not my idea of the world. Had I known 
where to go, 1 believe I should have run away, Jjut 
as yet»I had no money of my own, and, in all the 
years 1 had lived with Iiim, my uncle had not'givcn 
me a pgnny piece. Indeed it would have been of 
iio use to me, if he had done so, since 1 rould not 
have silent it. 

“ It was within three months of my coming into 
my fortune that the most evil hour of my life 
arrived. I* rertieraber that it was a winter's day, 
and I had been walking in the woods, dreaming 
my dreams of the future as was niy custom. Dusk 
had fallen by the time I reached the castle once 
more. As I crossed the great hall the sound of 
voices reafehed me from my uncle’s room. He 
must have heard my step, for he came to the door 
and called .me in. Obedient to bis summons, I 
followed him* into the room to And a stranger 
standing Defoie*the hreplace. He was ^alk and 
handsome, with black eyes and hair, and a herce 
black moustache. His age would probably have 
been between thirty and thirty-five. My uncle, 
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who could , be the essence of courtesy when 
he pleased, presented him to me as the Count 
Londa, whereupon he made me an elaborate bow, 
and expressed his pleasure at making m^^ acquaint- 
ance. What his business was with my uncle I did 
not know then, though I thought I could hazard 
a very good guess. At any rate, he remamed at 
the cistle for upwards of a week, and during that 
time I was aJmost continually in his comppiny. A 
more fascinating companion no woman could have 
desired. He had travelled a good deal and had 
hundreds of amusing stories to tell concerning 
his adventures in distant lands. I know that I 
hung upon his words entranced. * • 

“ As the time drew near for him to leave, T found 
myself bitterly regretting his going. I can see now 
roy girlish fancy had endowed him with qualities 
that he did n6t*possess,.nor could ever have pps*- 
sessed. What was worse, he had fasdnated me 
so that I believed myself to be in love with hiin. 
Poor little, silly moth that I was, he. must have 
laughed to himself when he saw how soon I flut- 
tered info the Same. 

“ Three days before his departure he found me 
walking on the terrUce. He approached me and 
begged me to take a stroll with him. My "woman’s 
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instinct told me what was coming, nor was I 
mistaken for, no sooner had we reached the seclu- 
sion of the' woods, than he told me of his love for 
me, vowing that he could not live without me; 
that, if I would marry him, he w'^uld make me such 
a husband as no woman had ever had before. Alas 
for rae,4ie certainly did In answer to his question 
I tremblingly told him that I loved him, and 
promised, with my uncle’s consent, to become his 

^ Wife. 

“ ‘ Alas, that will not do,’ he answered, ' for your 
uncle would nevfr consent to our union. Indeed 
he would do all that lay in lus power to prevent it 
I fear you flo not know him as I do.’ 

" lie then went on to tell me something of his 
business with my uncle. The latter, he said, was 
in serious luonetaiy difficulties, and* it was his un- 
happy lot t 9 have to come down m order to press 
him for a settlement of certain affairs. 

" ‘ Had I Ipown that you were here, my love,’ 
he went on, 'I’vvould not have come on such a 
vulgSir errand Bftt I thanlc Heaven for bangibg 
me to my good angel — for my good angel you 
certamly are,’ 

‘“But if my unde will not consent, what are we 
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to do ? ’ I enquired, for I did not see any way out 
of the difficulty. 

" ‘ Would you be brave ’ ’ he asked, looking 
eagerly into my face and speaking m his deep, 
mysterious voice. ' Could you nerve yourself to fly 
with me> I would arrange everything, and we 
could be married in Vienna' - • 

" ^or a moment I was amazed at the audacity 
of the idea and declared that I could not think 
of such a thing But he had all the subtlety of 
the Evil One, and can you be surprised that in 
the end I yielded We fled together, and at last 
reached Vienna, where wc were married, and I 
became the Countess Londa— wife of a gambler ‘ 
and a spendthrift, and what was worse still, a 
member, as 1 soon discovered of one of the most 
dangerous secret societies m Europe. Before we 
had been married a month, he had anticipated and 
squandered several thousand pounds of* my fortune, 
and, partly for political reasons, partly by reason of 
his debts, we were compelled to fly. the country. 
We went to Warsaw, and it was there that I became 
a member of the society to which iie belonged 
It was not he who talked me over, but an old 
man who had suffered cruelly at the hands of the 
Russian Government His eloquence wbrked upon 
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me to such a degree that I willingly consented to 
join them in order to farther the good work in 
which I understood they were engaged. However, 
it was not me but ray money tliat they .wanfedL 
Pressure was brought to bear, and I contributed 
largely to their funds. I have already told •you 
something of ray adventures aaoss the Russian 
frontier, so that I need not enlarge upon them 
now.” 

John nodded his head. 

" I remember you telling me,” he said. “ Please 
go on — ^you interest me deeply.” 

"You cannot think how it relieves me to have 
such a sympathetic listener,” she replied. " My 
burden of troubles seems all the lighter since I 
have shared it with you. B.ut let me continue. 
Sad to say I had not been engaged at the work 
•for more than a year before I began to have my 
suspicion^ that the aims of the society were not 
quite as noble, as 1 had at first supposed them. 
In many casos its power was used for paying off 
' private scores and for obtaining power over people 
for no other reason than that of extorting riJoney. 
I have- known some sad things in my life, but 
never an^thfiijf like the two years that followed. 
My husband's love, if he had ever had any for me. 
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was now quite gone, or evin worse than that, for 
he treated me with the most diabolical cruelty. 
Picture my position ! Tortured hf him on one 
hand, ^d bitterly regfretting my connection witli 
the society on the other, I was driven to the verge 
of despair. Then my child was bom, and, happily 
for It, died within three months. I felt as^if ‘my 
heart were brokea One night, and quite by 
accident, I discovered some papers of a desperately 
inaiminaling cliaracter. Never shall I be able to 
understand how it was that they were not more 
carefully guarded. I seized them^ and felt tliat 
at last 1 had a weapon that, if necessary, I could 
use against them. Not only were they incriminat- 
ing to several high personages, but also, had they 
fallen into the hands of the Camorristi or Mafai, 
several of our own leaders would not have escaped 
with tlieir lives. That was a year ago. 

“ Scarcely caring whether they caught tne or not, 
1 fled across the border, made my way by a cir- 
cuitous route to Venio^ where I tocA: ship and 
travelled to Egypt, thence to and from 

Algi*s by priva.te yacht to England. I hid myself 
in London in a part of the town where I was 
scarcely likdy to meet any of the foreign oon- 
spirat.nr8, of whom .' there are sq many in the 
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MetrO|iK5lis. What I wanted to find was a house 
in some quiet suburb where T could hide myself, 
for a time at least* Through a bookseller in the 
neighbourhood 1 ordered copies of all the suburban 
papers that I could think of. Eventually I 'decided 
upon trying this town, came down, saw this house, 
and then called upon you. I had seen your adver- 
tisement in the local journal — Whence my vilil.” 

John wondered whether Dexter bad had any- 
thing to do with it, or whether her story was the 
true og,e. 

" Now that you have heard this portion of my 
history," she contmued, “ you can understand why 
I \^s so, anxious to obtain a house where my 
enemies would not be likely to think of looking 
for me. And yet even here I cannot allay my 
fears. My foes will do anything in the world to 
obtam possession of those papers,* and, if they find 
pic, I venly believe ray life will pay the forfeit. I 
have received information that they are searching 
for me everywhere, and night after night, when 1 
retire to rest,*Jt is with a prayer of thankfulness 
tlfat I am*stlll dlive." « • 

" But it IS impossible for you to bear this strain 
for long," said John. “ It will kill you. Would it 
not be pbssible for you to mate terms with them 
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Would they not give up the pursuit if you rtturaed 
to them the papers that you brought away with 
you?" 

" That is exactly the subject upon which I wish 
to ask your advice/’, she answered. “An oppor- 
tunjjiy has arisen by which I believe it can be 
accomplished without any undue risk to myself. 
One of the chiefs of the society sails from America 
to-morrow, where he has been searching for me, 
as it was rumoured that I had gone to Chicago. 
A friend Cif mine in that country, and whg alone 
knows my address, and whom I can trust as 
implicitly as I do yourself, communicated with him 
anonymously, offering, on my behalf,* to return 'the 
papers, provided he would come to England — ^pay 
a considerable sum — ^in fact the sum that I sub- 
scribed to the society, and give a written assurance 
that I should ne^er again be molested” 

" In that case, does it not seem that the matter 
is to all intents and purposes settled ? " said Drum- 
mond, who began to wonder why had been 
asked to the conference at alL o’ 

“I <anv afraid you do not quitd understand fhe 
position,” she answered “ .Cannot you see that it 
would be impossible for me to appear in the busi- 
ness at ail? To write from here would he to let 
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them know where I am. To post a letter to them 
would be to run the risk of its miscarrying.*’ 

" Then what do^ you propose to do ? ” he asked, 
with natural bewilderment. 

“ That is exactly the question I wish to discuss 
with you,” she replied for the second time, rising 
from her chair as she spoke, and crossing the room 
to the fireplace. She leant her elbow on the 
mantelpiece and her head upon her hand, and, as 
John Drummond had to admit, the result was 
effectiw. I fancy if you were to question him 
to-day he would confess, despite other matters, in 
all his experience he had never met anyone who 
knew the* value of an effective pose as did the 
Countess Londa. 

“Supposing this man comes," she said, "what 
am I to do ? I could not possibly interview him 
myself. To all intents and purposes that would 
mean certain death.” 

Of course John Drummond was a very silly man, 
but she was.aV/are that it was impossible for her 
to tell him thVh Being a clever woman, she knew 
tlJat there are fimes when it becomes imperative 
to conceal even what is obvious. 

"Tam afraid as yet I do not understand what I 
am to tio,” he remarked. “ I seem to have such 
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j vague knowledge of the situation You say that 
Uiey want the papers, and my suggestion is that 
you should give them to them You say then that 
you wish to obtain a return of the contribution you 
have made to their funds, whereupon I suggest that 
you should write to the man to that effect, there- 
upon you declare that that is impossible ,Thea, if 
it IS ifnpossible, how do you propose to proceed ^ " 
" As I have said twice before, that is the poml 
upon which I desiie to be advised by you” 

" I fear I cannot advise I would help you if 
I could As it IS I am at the end of my resources " 
“Could you not help me yourself she said, 
veiy quietly, looking him in the fare as, she spoke 
with an expression which, had he but known it, 
should have told him that she had already made 
up her imnd 

"I have already promised to do so on seveial 
occasions,” he answered, “ biit we seem to be get 
ting no nearer the point I fern we are playing at 
cross purposes You tell me of your trouble and 
you ask me to assist you, but you ,will not say in 
what«way I am to do it” ‘ * 

" Because I am half afraid to do s(^“ she refdied 
"I fear lest you may consider it too much to 
ask,’* • ' . 
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" I shall .be tbe best judge of that,” he continued. 
"Plwsegooa” 

She paused for a moment and looked anxiously 
at him, ‘ Xt was evident' to Drum^nd that what- 
evef she. was, how she was' in deadly eaftiest. 

" Hr. Drummond,’' she said, “ .what I am going 
to ask of you is neither more nor less than to take 
a letter from me to this man. He cannot , harm 
you, as he will not even know your name or where 
you. come from, so that you will be running no 
practical risk." 

Eor the second time since he had known her, 
John found fiiinself placed in ' a decidedly un- 
enviable position. He had pledged himself to help 
her, but when he did so he had no idea that he 
would be call^ upon to act as an intermediary 
between herself and a highly dangerous secret 
society. If the story she had toicf him were true, 
then she. had indeeld known suffering such as falls 
to the lot' of few women. If it were not, he might 
rue the dayjtn bad helped her for the res;t of his 
life.' ■-■■■ -* 4 '■■ ■ ' ' . 

You hesitate/' she said, *' and. 1 don't jvopder at 
it. I have no right td ask So much.” , 

Then “her head topped on to her- hands, and 
she to w^p bitterly. ...John did not know 
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wW to say or do. He could not bear to see her 
cry like this, and yet he could not see his way to 
comfort her, except by pledgfing himself at once 
to do what shw^asked of him. A promise which 
at present he was not inclined to give, 

" J do not know what to say to you to cheer you. 
Countess,” he said at last. “ The request you 
have Aiade to me is such a singular one that I 
could not possibly decide it offhand.” 

She looked up at him — ^lier beautiful eyes filled 
with tears. , 

" If you do not help me in my great need,” she 
cried, “I am indeed undone. I thought Heaven 
had sent you to my assistance. Oh, Mr. Drum- 
mond, think! What would your feelings be if 
some one you loved were placed in my position.^ 
Pity a despairing \voman! ”. 

John turned 'aVay and walked to the window. 
He was visibly affected. She rose from 'her chair 
and followed him, holding out her hands to him 
with a gesture that v^as infinitely pathetic. 
ir " Can I do nothing to move yqu ? ” she said. 
“ Is iUuseless. for me to pl&ad ? ” * ^ 

He could bear it no longer. 

"You must give me time," he said, "to make 
up my mind. You say the vessel is not* due for 
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a week. Will it suit you if I give you ray answer 
on Mfonday next ^ ” 

"I shall live in agony until then. But if you 
cannot tell me before, I have no 'choice but to 
wait” ■ * • 

" Now tell me what I am to do; provided I agjee. 
I imisli know everything.” 

“All I ask of you,” she answered, “is t<j take 
a letter from me to Plymouth, and deliver it your- 
self into the hands of the man from America. That 
is all. /le has already pledged himself to respect 
the messenger I may send.” 

“ Very well, t will think it over. I will give you 
my Becisian as I promised on Monday.” 

From tliat moment her manner changed com- 
pletely. She dried her tears and seemed to put 
Uie dark past and the present danger behind her. 
John, however, declined the affeinoon tea she 
offered hko, on the excuse that he had some im- 
portant business to transact at the office. 

It was an, exceedingly thoughtful young man 
who left theljouse and strode back to the town. 

felt that thirf was the most serious qj^cstion he 
had ever been called upon to confront in his life. 
To journey to a seaport town, and deliver a letter, 
would not at first sight strike one as being a very 
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perilous adventure, but the fact that the man to 
whom it was to be handed was the head of a 
dang«x)us secret society, put quite a different 
complexion upon it. He went home in a very 
perplexed st^te of mind, spent a restless evening, 
an(^ a still more restless night It was onl^ when, 
of course, quite by chance, he happened Ip meet 
Miss Conyers next morning, that he brightened 
up at all. She received him with her usual 
graciousness, and they walked down the street 
together. On this occasion she informed him that 
the Countess was suffering from neuralgia, and, 
in consequence, was in very low spirits. 

John thought he could understand , why. ' He 
did not, however, say so. 

All through that day he turned the question over 
in his mind, but without coming to a decision. At 
one time he thckight he would go, at another he, 
felt that he would not And so the pendulum of 
indecision swung backwards and forwards. 

On Saturday rooming, by the exerc|se of great 
diplomacy, he managed to elicit thq, fact that Miss 
MadeJemp was in the habit of attending Divine 
worship on Sunday evenings at the Churdi of Saint 
Bartholomew, which was situate a mile or so from 
The Cedars, W^th more subtlety than he^had ever 
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imag^ed he possessedj he also dis(y:>vered that she 
would, in all probability, be preswit on the follow- 
ing Sunday. It is not a surprising fact, therefore, 
that when Miss Conyers entered the sacred building 
she found herself in a pew but a short distance 
removed from that in which was seated the stalv^art 
form of Mr. Drummond. At the conclusion of the 
service they met in the porch and he asked per- 
mission to walk with her as far as The Cedars. 
To this she graciously consented, and tliey set off 
together. P’or some time they talked the ordinary 
chit chat of the day, and then an idea occurred to 
Drummond. 

“ Miss Conyers,” he said, “ 1 want you to make 
up my mind for me For I cannot do so m)rself.” 

“On wliat subject do you stand in need of 
assistance^” she c^ked vnth a little laugh. 

“ I will tell you," he answered. * " But, before I 
do so, I must ask you not to say anything about 
it to anyone.” 

" I will pjrppiise that with pleasure,” she replied. 

“Well, the 'fact of the matter is, I have been 
a<Sfi:ed by litrs. Ferrars to do her a somewj;iat^gnal 
service. I don't know that I am going boo far in 
telling you that she is in great trouble.” 

“ I gathered as much," said the girl, simply. 
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" Well, she has asked me to try and get her out 
of that trouble at some risk to myself. What do 
you think I should do } ” 

“ Oh, Mr. Drummond," slie said, " I don’t think 
you otfght to ask me to decide such a question as 
th%tl ” 

“ But I do ask you," he replied. e 

“ T4ien the only thing I can say is that I should 
be guided by my own conscience in the matter. 
If you feel that you can help her, and, by doing 
so, make her happier, I would do it. Provided, of 
course, you can do it honourably." 

" Thank you," said Drummond.* “ That settles 

It. ■ *> c 

Next morning he informed the Countess that he 
was prepared to undertake what she asked of him. 



CHAPTER XI 


From the moment that Madeleine Conyers made 
up his^ mind for him, John Drummond was at 
peace. I even venture to think that he derived 
a iTcculiar pleasure from tlie knowledge that she 
hachadvised him to undertake the Countess’ errand 
* " She is the sweetest girl in all the world,” ho 
told himself, enthusiastically. " And I really be- 
lieve she has .some sort of liking for me. If I 
did not think so, her ladyship would have to look 
elsewhere for a messenger.” 

Whether, but for Miss Conyers’ influence, he 
would have actually refused to do her errand I 
cannot say; 'the fact remains, however, that he 
had consdhted, so nothing else matterejj. , 

On the Sunday, as I have already said, he wrote 
to her stating that he was prepared to help her, and 
on the ,Monday morning he made his way to The 
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Cedars as A)on as was compatible with the fitness 
of things. He was immediately admitted, but on 
this occasion he was conducted to what had for* 
merly been the dining-room, but which was now 
fulfillmg the functions of a studio. He found the 
Countess there, standing before an easel, ou.which 
was a half finished picture — a girl’s head Pmra- 
mond'has never professed to be an art critic, but 
he was a sufficient judge of painting to know that 
there was considerable talent in the work before 
him Diicctly the artist became aware, of his 
presence, she laid down her palette and brush and 
came forward to greet him. 

"How am I to thank you>” she said, with a 
little tremor in her voice. "How good you arc 
to me.” 

“ I gave you my promise that I would help you,” 
John rephed. "'I have now come to talk the affair, 
over with you and to receive ray instructions. I 
must know exactly what I’ve got to ,do, otherwise 
I may bungle matters.” ^ 

" You shall know everything,” she^answered " I 
have ^-arejully arranged it all. If you 'would «bt 
mind going down to Plymouth on Wednesday, you 
would be in plenty of time for tiw mail boat The 
man , in. question will land and proceed* .to this 
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address. (Here she handed him a card, upon which 
was the name of a street and the number of a 
house). lie is to be there exactly two hours after 
the vessel arrives, and will make his way to the 
house. Arriving there, he will proceed to a room 
at the end of the corridor on the second floor. The 
house itself is situated in the old part of the town 
and is a poor place — nevertheless it will suif our 
purpose admirably. All you will have to do will 
/uc lo reach it two hours and a half after the boat 
IS in, waJk up the stairs, rap upon the door, and 
when you are told to enter, do so. If all goes as 
it should, you will find yourself confronted by a 
short,*stoul marr, wearing blue glasses ; he will ask 
your business and you will reply that you have 
tome to see him regariJing the transference of 
reitam documents.. Should he then say, "Are 
they in Sanscrit ? ” you may hand Ihe letter over 
to him — but be sure not to do so unless he asks 
the question." 

"I will remember that," Drummond replied 
“ And when shall I receive the letter? To reach 
Plyfbouth in time*it will be necessary .ior me to 
leave by the mormng tram from Waterloo.” 

“ If you w'ill come to see me to-morrow afternoon, 
i will hav^ it ready for you,” she said " And then 

0 
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I shall also be able to thank you again for your 
great goodness to me.” 

"I will come,” he replied, and then bade her 
good-bye. 

He left the house not a little disappointed that 
he> had not seen Miss Conyers. He madci up for 
it, however, next morning when he met* her .in 
the Jlarket Place. It struck him that there was 
something {reculiar about ^ girl’s manner. She 
seemed more reserved 3^ffi\suaL He could not , 
understand the cause of ij^'and, for some reason 
or another, it frightened him. 

They walked down the street together, until at 
last he felt emboldened to put a ’request to her. 

” Have you ever crossed the river,” he asked, 

“ and looked at the oid town from that side You 
have no idea how picturesque it is.” 

"No, I have hot seen it,” she answered, with 
an eagerness that was in great contrast to her 
former reserve. “I should like to do so.” 

" Let us go over the bridge then.” • And he forth- 
with led her over the%ld stone bridge that connects ■ 
the *;wo*,^o’inties. They walked along the bSink 
for a short distance and then sat down on a bench 
in the shade. The old town certainly presented a 
picturesque appearance with the morning sun 
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touching up the red*tiled roofs, the dark woodwork 
of the wharves, and the grey tower of the old 
church rising above all. John was certain by this 
time that Madeleine was unhappy, and he wanted, 
if possible, to learn the reasoa He codld -not, 
howev^, quite see his way to doing it. She solved 
the difficulty for him. For in her frank and im- 
petuous way she suddenly said: — • 

“ Mr. Drummond, J,;am very unhappy.” 

“ I am indeed sot^'ib hear that,” he replied. 
" Is tli»re anything ^an do to help you ? ” 

” I fear not,”, she answered, and then was silent 
for a few moments. *' Mr. Drummond,” she said 
qt last, spdakmg in a low voice as if she were afraid 
that someone might hear her, “ 1 don’t know what 
to think about Mrs. Ferrars.” 

“ In what way ? ^ asked John. . . 

She shook her head. 

. ‘‘ I cannot tell you," she answered. ‘‘ 1 only 
know that there are times when she frightens me.” 

."You don't mean that she is unkind to you?" 
h® asked, Sinxiously. ^ . 

‘‘No, no, I don't mean that And perhaps 1 
ought not to have spoken about it at all, but 1 felt 
troubled'* 
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Scarcely knowing, what he wa^ ^ing,' he placed 
his hand upon hey arm. 

“ I hope that • yP't will always tefi me your 
troubles," he said, with great ea^es.tnega 
AnotW silence ensued ' ' 

“5fou are very kind to me,”, she said at last. 

" And it seems silly of me to have mentionfed th.e 
inattef, but I could not help it,” 

There was another silence/ and, while it lasted, 
John debated a. question with himself. At last he 
made up his mind. , 

“Madeleine," he said, “I am going to ask you 
to do something for me.” 

“What is it?” she enquired, appaqmtly “not 
noticing the way in . which he had addressed hef. 

“ I want you to let me take you to see my mother. 
It is not,.teW minutes’ walk from here. Believe me, 
I have ^od rSasdn for .asking this." - ’ . 

Let us go them,” she/sa^. ' , , , ,, . 

And they w^ked together alqng the Bank until 
they reached the house./ ^ 

Tltey found Mrs. 'Drmamdhd ^ated in her 
favourite plafee. She looked ijp fyom;. ^ riding 
in surprise. / Who. was this tall, handsome glyl her 
son was escqttitig across the .Iayrii ?. Sur^y John 
had not'"* •■'ft'' ' 
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Whatever wild ideas the lady may have had wctc 
interrupted by the introduction which followed.- A 
chair was procured, and Madeleine occupied it for 
upw«u:ds. of a quarter of an hour. During, that time 
it was easy to see that she made, an imj^tression 
upon John’s mother, which vastly delighted Jhat 
youngs man. When she had taken leave of her, 
and they were in the road once more, she informed 
that gentleman that his mother was one of the 
sweetest old ladies she had ever infet And then 
his cuj) was full. 

" Now," he said, " do you know why I took you 
to see her ? ” * 

The girl had to confess that she did not. 

• "Before I tell you, I want you to give me your 
promise that you will do what I am going to ask 
you.’’ 

" Won’t you tell'me first what its^ ? ’’ she replied. 
“ But I -wjill promise ^is, that if it is anything in 
reason; I .will try. to do it.’’ 

" It is' not very much,” he answered, " but it 
means a good deal to .me. : I am going away to- 
. mdrrpyr mftrning. and scarcely know^hen J shall 
be back. What I want you to do is to promise 
me that, should anything chance, to occur while 1 
am away, yioi* will at once go to my mother.” 
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"But what could occur?" she asked, in some 
bewilderment 

" I don’t know that, anything will happen,” he 
replied. " But I like to provide fca: contingencies. 
Will you promise me ? ” 

"Jf you wish it,” she answered, simply, .^nd on 
hearing that John’s heart leapt within him. 

Heljade her good-bye at the corner of the High 
Street, and, if the old maiden lady, who keeps the 
small bookseller’s shop outside which they stood, 
thought that he held her hand longer tl^n was 
altogether necessary, that was her affair, not mine. 

That afternoon Drummond made*his way to The 
Cedars, and received from the Countessi,the letter 
he was to convey to Plymouth. He found her in 
a very agitated condition He attributed this to 
nervousness. It was scarcely likely that a woman 
whose very extetence perhaps depended on hi^ 
efforts would be an)dhing but nervous. She 
thanked him again and again for his goodness to 
her, and vowed that, so long as she qiight live, she 
would be grateful to him. ,* 

"By thg-.y^ay,” she said, as he rose “to go. 
think it would be better if, after delivering the 
letter, you tyere to take the, train into Cornwall 
and remain there for two or three days. ‘It is just 
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possible that, in spite of the promise given, the 
man may follow yoa” 

This was a side of the affair which had not 
struck him, and John did not altogether care about 
it However, he saw the reason contained in -the 
suggestion, and was prepared to do as she wished. 
Then* she produced the all-iinportant letter. If was 
unaddressed, but sealed. 

"I implore you to be careful of it,” she said, 
as she 1 landed it to him. ” My life depends on 
its not passing out of your possession until it 
reaches the person for whom it is intended.” 

“ I will guard it with my life,” he replied, placing 
it in the inside pocket of his coat as he spoke. 
."I only {rust that the result may be all you hope.” 

He bade her good-bye and left tlie house. He 
was bitterly disappointed at not having seen 
Madeleine, but he knew that it would be a bad 
* move to ask for her. The usual maid-servant 
escorted him to the gate and held it open for him. 
Before passing through, he turned back and looked 
up at the ho^se. Their an exclamation of astonish- 
ment escaped* him. You, my reader, will understand 
this when I say that, looking out* or* ond of the 
windows at the further end, was no less a person 
than Mr, Perkins, 
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it was a very puzzled Jq^ prummorid . who 
walked down that dreary thorpugVfare. 

Next morning he left Waterlpo at-. nine and 
reached Plymouth sh&rtly before, fbiuf .o. clock. If 
was thcfc first time he had visited -that. ancient sea- 
port, but its traditions were well known .to him. 
Having engaged a room at one of the best hotels, 
he too]( a stroll upon the famous Hoe; ai^nired 
the heights of BattM, the wooded picturesqueness 
of Mount Edgectunbe, and the variety of shipping 
in the Sound 

As he looked upon the placid waters he'' could 
scarcely believe that he, the quicrt, almost un- 
known, House and Estate Agent of a small 
riverside town, was visiting this place to meet one. 
of the greatest conspirators of Europe. It seemed 
impossible! Then his thoughts turned to Made- 
leine, He woridgred what , she ^as doing. , He 
hoped that she might find time to think of, him. 
Later he made ., his way back to his hotel, dined, 
went for a stroll afterwards, Und then to bed, 
wondering what- would happen on the* morrow. 

NoKt morning, he was early istiTj, ‘H©*went ou| 
flrpon the, H^’ and searched the horizon for the 
vessel, who^e .coining he was w e^rly av^aiting 
So far, hovifevw, thefi5.;im’no sign ctf it ilt wau 
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not until neatly breakfast time that the grdht 

steamer turned the point.’and steaiped majestically 

into the Sound. As John Drummond looked at 

her, he wondered what effect she was destined to 

bear' upon his 'life. He-, watched her draw .up 

behind the breakwater and drop her. anchor. 

"In a little more tlian two hours' time I shall 
have completed my mission, and after that \ never 
want to see or hear of the Countess Londa again.” 

There was someorie else, however, who he de- 
sired very much to see — and if he thought of her 
more perhaps than you or I would have done — well, 
who shall blame him? 

Siting on the Hoe, he watched the tender go 
out and saw it draw alongside. He took the time 
carefully, and then returned to his hotel for break- 
fast. It was not’ however, an altogether satis- 
factory meal. Early though he , had risen, and 
bracing as the air had been, he discovered that 
his app^te had quite deserted him. He glanced 
at some fish, trifle^' with an omelette, and quailed 
before grilled ham. At last he had to admit to 
himself that he too neryous to eat He wanted 
to get the interview over and be doiie with it 
Until then he was certain that he would know 
n6 peac^ Again and a^in he consulted his watch, 
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fetiring lest he might be late for his appointment 
The time seemed to him to drag as it had never 
done before. The morning, paper possessed no 
interest for him — atrocities in Asia Minor and 
simmering rebellion in China were as dust in his 
nostrils. 

At last he felt that it was time to go. * He 
accordingly donned his hat and started off. 
Eventually he found himself in the lower quarter 
of the -town, in close proximity to the place where 
the Pilgrim Fathers had set out to colonise the 
continent of America The houses thereabout 
were by no means luxurious. Thdre were shops 
in which chronometers and compajses filled .the 
window; others in which oil-skins and sea-boots? 
with slop clothes of infinite variety catered for the 
mariner, both at sea and ashore. Over all was the 
one pervading sijiell of fish — a subtle perfume from 
whidi there was no escape. He passed numerous 
carved doorways, reminiscent of the days of Raleigh 
and Drake until, at last, he reached the house 
which, had been so much on his mini The pros- 
pect was not at all prepossessing.* lie found him- 
self standiiig in a narrow and particularly dirty 
street, flanked by houses, all some three stories in 
height The lowest dens in London could* scarcely 
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have equalled them for filth, and their only savihg 
grace was the carving upon the outer door. 

John Drummond passed into the stone-paved, 
courtyard and looked about him. On the right 
a narrow stone staircase, with a rope in lieu .of a 
handrail, led up to the second .storey. He ascended 
No cyie stopped him, and the only person he 
encountered was a' small child, seated on the top 
step, playing with a mouse in a trap, who refused 
to let him pass her until he had examined her prize. 
When^he gave her a shilling and she had retreated 
downstairs, scarcely able to realise her good fortune, 
he proceeded’ along the grimy corridor and ap- 
prdached^ the. door at the end. A dirtier place he 
‘had never seen. In all probability it had not been 
painted or washed since the days of the heroes 
already mentioned. The walls were gloriously 
. panelled, the lintels were carved after a fashion that 
we do not know nowaday. s — ^but John Drummond 
paid no attention to them. He was thinking of the 
interview that was before him. After again 
examining his watch he rapped upon the door. 
A deep ■^oice from within called out “ Come in,” 

* «> j 

and, turning the handle, he entered. 

The room was a small one, and as badly fur- 
nished, •as the rest of the house. The. paper, in 
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mGst places, had fallen from the walls, the panes 
of the windows were, in most cases, cracked, and 
the sashes rotten to a degree. There was no 
carpet upon the floor, and the furniture consisted 
of a rough table in the centre of the room, three 
or four dilapidated chairs, and a looking'gla^s that 
had certainly seen better days. In one of the 
chairs, awhich might once have been of the sirmed 
species, an exceedingly stout gentleman was seated. 
He wore blue spectacles, and his face wore an 
expression of great anxiety. 

“What do you want with me>” he asked of 
Drummond 

“I have come to see you concerning the trans- 
ference of certain documents," that gentleman* 
replied. 

" Documents ? ” asked the other, liking sharply 
at him. And then, after a short pause, he added, 
“ Do they happen to be in Sanscrit? " 

" You can judge for yourself,” John replied, and 
he thereupon handed him the letter. “I know 
nothing of wha,t is in it"' 

The man broke the seal and withSrevf the con» 
tents o^ the envelope. 

I regret to say that an oath escaped him. He 
banged his fist upon the table. Drummoi)d was 
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moving towards the door, but the other called him 
back. ^ , 

" I have passed my word,” he said, ” that I would 
not detain you, or hand you over to the police, 
but 1 tell you this, my fnend Once you’re? out of 
my sight, I’ll do my level best to get you and )jpur 
friend^ fifteen years apiece for this bit of business.” 

John slared at him in amazement Wliat on 
earth did the man mean? If the Countess' story 
were correct, the boot was on tlie other foot 
" 1 t§ll you I know nothing at all of what is m 
that letter,” he said. ‘‘I simply undertook to 
deliver it on be’half of a client.” 

" In thajt case you must have a nice selection of 
dhents,” retorted the man of the blue glasses. 
“ But you don't expect me to believe that, 1 
. suppose ^ , 

* . “I give you my word," replied Jfibn, hotly. " 1 
am not accustomed to being doubted.” And then, 
almost before he knew it, he had blurted out, “ If 

you’re the leader of this secret society ” 

" Leader of what ? ” cried the other, springing to 
Ins feet * • ^ ^ 

"Leader of the secret society which has been 
oppressing the Countess Londa,” John rephed with 
corrcspdhding warmth. 
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"^‘'The Countess Londa? I never heard of her. 
And as for a secret society, let. me tell you"’ that I 
,ain a member of the New York Stock EAcliange.” 

Drummond was too much bewildered to know 
what t6 think. One thing was certain, if the man 
were playing a part, he must be a consummate 
actor. , ■ 

“ Look here,” said the latter, “ I am going to 
say something to you. I'm a fairly good judge 
of faces, and I must say you do not strike me as 
being the kind of man to be mixed up in a business 
of this sort. You talk a lot of nonsense about 
Countesses and secret societies. 1 know neither 
the one nor the other.” ' * 

I 

” But I was told that you were the chief ? ” 

“ Now, listen to me, my friend,” said the other. 
“ I don’t know, whether you’re a*fool or a knave — 
but ” 

“ I didn’t come here to be insulted,” growled 
Drummond. " I simply came to deliver that letter. 

Having dorie it, I will bid you goo(f mprning. 1 

• ® 

wish to goodness 1 had itever und^rtakeb the busi- 

( 

ness at all! ” 

“ You’ll certainly wish that before you’re done," 
remarked the stranger, " and you'll go on*wishing 
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it for a good many years. Folk of your profession 
may have a merry life — but it’s certainly a sho^^ 
one. If you think we’re going to pay twro millioiw 
dollars for the body, well, you’re mistaken.” 

" For the body ? What on earth do you fhean ? ” 
cried John. " 1 know of no body ! ” , 

. Tha eyes behind the blue spectacles regai'ded 
him steadfastly. • 

“ Either you are the cleverest .scoundrel,” he said, 

“ that I’ve met in a fairly long experience, or you’ve 
been wcalc enough to have allowed yourself to be ■ 
made the tool. of a gang of rogues.” 

"A gang of rogues ? ” 

. “ Do you mean to tell me that you have no 
idea what is in this letter ? " asked the man, hold- 
ing up the sheet Mf note-paper as he spoke. 

" I give you nfy word that, all I know is, diat 
■ . * 
it contained an offer to return to you the papers, 

which the Countess Londa took with her when 

she fled from Poland I understand that you have 

been searching for her in i^rerica ? ” 

• Man, ^an, you have* been footed, and 1 can 

see it all Read that ! ” 

As he spoke he threw the letter across the table. 
But Joftn did not pick it up. 
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^ No, thank you,” he said I have no desire to 
rrad it” 

- " You had better if you want to know more than 
you do now” 

A terfible feeling that he had been deceived was 
creeping over him All his old distrust of the 
Countess was rising again He looked et the 
letter 6n the table, and then at the man before 
him 

‘ Read it,’ said the latter “ I should advise you 
to do so Upon my word I believe you to •■be an 
honest man” 

Without anotlier word John picked up the letter 
It ran as follows — 

“If you art anx'oas to know the whereabouts 
of Silas J Webber, you can dh so by m'sertmg 
an advertisement in the / imes to the effect that 
you are willing to pay the sum of two million 
dollars After that, further negotiations will be 
opened wilh you” 

* r 

John stated at the paper as if he were hypnotised. 
He could not beheve that he saw aright If this 
letter were conect, and he could not doubt ‘'it, then 
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the story that had been told him by the Countess 
was simply a tissue of lies. For a moment ’he fel^ 
sick and giddy — he thought of his mother and of' 
Madeleine Conyers. What would they thjnk of 
him ? And all the time the man in the blue glasses 
was steadily watching liira. • 

"Well,” said that individual at last, "what do 
you think of it ? ” 

“ God knows,” he answered. " I don’t know 
what to say or do. Is it possible tliat there can 
be suclif villainy? She told me such a pathetic 
tale, and, like the fool I was, I believed her.” 

“ 'There was ^a lady in the case then ? ” 

.“The Countess Londa — of whom I spoke just 
now.” 

" The Countess *Bunkum, I expect," said the 
other. "It seems to me we are on ‘the threshold 
of big things. The question is, how do you pro- 
pose to act?" 

" I don’t knpw what to do,” groaned poor Joha 
" It’s- plain* been fooled from beginning to 
enl3. But I never *suspected such treachery as this. 
Tell ine who you are and how you come to be 
mixed up in it?” 

Thereupon’ Vandergraff set to work and told 

p 
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him everylhmg. He gave an outline of the career 
•'tif Silas Webber and of the business which had 
' brought him to Europe. lie descnbed the anxiety 
of the^ widow and son, and conjmentcd briefly on 
the intense excitement in \merica concemmg the 
fate of the missing man 

Chen John told his tale, hiding nothing. • 

" I*qmte understand,” said the man with the blue 
glasses “It’s our turn now Given a little luck, 
we’ll catch the whole gang What we have to do 
IS to get up to Town as quickly as possible and 
take Scotland Yard into our confidence. It will 
be strange if we can’t score off them after all” 

e 

I hey left the house together and made thqir 

way to the ri Iway station 

For many leasons it was a pity they did not 

see Mr. Pcrkiqs, who, for the fast hour, had been 

¥ 

watching the house from a tavern on tlie opposite 
side of the street He followed them to the rail- 

way station and saw them enter the London 

• « 

express. 

"'Uie gaine's up," he mutteced, a& the tram 
steamed out of the station " The prettiest bit of 
business that was ever planned has been spoilt by 
trusting to ah outsider.” ' *' 



,XHE COUNTESS LONDA* ^ 237 

• 

The same evening he slipped aboard a vessel 
bound for South x\merica, add that was the laSi 
I could ascertain of the doings of Mr. Perkins.^ 



-CHAPTER XII 


It would be impossible to give an]' adequate idea 
of John Drummond’s feeling during that journey 
to London. He could scarcely believe, that he 
had been so cruelly and heartlessly tricked by the 
Countess. He had gone out of his way fo help her 
in what he had understood was her time of trouble, 
and she in return had rewarded him by an act 
of the grossest^ treachery. Wlfen he thought, of* 
what his own fate might have been, had hot Mr.\ 
Vandergraff believed in him, he felt his bloixl run 
cold in his veins. How easily he might have been 
taken for Sin accomplice. The fact* that he was 
assisting in the great Silas Webber•dra^^la scarcely 
appealed to Inin at the time. lie was too angry 
to pay much heed to that. 

On reaching Paddington they took a haysom and 
drove direct to Scotland Yard There John told 

9.28 
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his talc as straightforwardly as he knew how, 
keeping nothing back • •* 

“You've had a narrow escape, Mr. Drummondi*’ 
said the inspector, when he had finished. Had 
they succeeded in their attempt, you might .have 
found* yoursejf in a very unen viable position.* A.s 
it is, your evidence will be of the utmost value to 
us. I presume nO one knows of your refurn to 
London ? ” 

" Not that I am aware of,” John replied. “ I 
don’t see how they could.” - 
“ Let us trjist they are not,” said the other. 
"We must lay our hands cn them with as little 
delay as'posSible. If they suspect that there is 
euiylhing wrong, they’ll be off before we know 
what thejj'rc doirjg, and the chase will be a long 
one. By the way, while we’re on the subject, there 
are a few photographs you might took over. From 
the description you have given me of the lady, I 
fancy it is just possible we may know something 
of her and her antecedents." 

He lef^th^room and- presently returned, bring- 
ing with him a Targe pricket of photographs. 

“ Cast your eye over these, will you, Mr. Drum- 
mond," he said,' “ while I aSl arranging matters, and 
tell me’ if you recognise any of them.” 
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John did $s requested. Most of the pictures had 
J^:en taJsen on the Continent, and represented 
people of all sorts and descriptions ; military- 
looking men, debonaire ladies, young 'girls who 
might just have emerged froip a, convent, patri- 
afcbal grey beards and grandmotherly Womeft were , 
all depicted there, and every oiie was a criminal. 
Drummond, however, cOuld not find anyone he 
knew among them. A second packet was there- 
fore brought him, and again he began his search. 
He had scrutinised perhaps thirty, wl^n ex- 
clamation of astonishment escaped hiiip. The 
picture in his hand was that of the Countess Londa, 
and the address of the firm showed that it had been 
taken in New York. On hearing his utterance of 
surprise, the inspector looked uf>. . • 

"Have you Jound anything of interest!" he. 
asked, leaving his chair and Coming round.tb John's 
side. ; . 

"Here is^the woman herself, 'V, John, answered. 
“You could nbirhave a better, likeness.” ‘ • 
The^inspector looked qver' his* shoiilder. Theh 
he, too, appe^ed to be surprised. 

"“Welh r might have thought of that ”^he smd 
at last ‘f But I had Md. idiea' she was in England. 
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The last time we heajrd of her she was in N^w 
York” 

" You know her then ? ” ^ 

“Know her?” repeited the other. “Good 
gracious, I should think I did! She is onft of the 
most .accomplished women nf her kind alive to-da^. 
I donit know another like her. And this is about? 
the biggest thing she has ever attempted-*-which, 
as you may suppose, is saying a good deal." 

“ May I look at that photo ? ’* put in Vander- 
graff..* “You can understand how interested I 
am. • 

'fhe photc^aph was handed to him and he 
.examined it carefully with the aid of his glass. 

“ Sakes alive," he said at once, " this is Saidie 
Dextecf who ruined young Palgrave, and would 
have done the lame for James W. Walbrooke’s 
son if the family hadn’t got him away in time. And 
to think she should have played it on poor old 
Silas like this ! Well I Well ! I wonder what he 
would have "laid could he have knowh it ? ” 

• “ SaidiS Dexter," Said* the. inspector, scratching 
his fhio reflectively, h^argaret Belton, Dora Mit- 
fprd, Paula Wexford, Lady Millicent Durfield, Mrs. 

Ferrars, and tbe Cguntess Londa Given 



232 ,THE COUNTESS LONDA , * 

t 

time, she’d furnish a whole directory with names.” 
^Vand^rgraff laughed. 

‘ " It is more probable that the directory furnishes 
her,” he remarked. 

John,* however, said nothing; he was thinking 
of something, and that something took a Upt of 
‘understanding. » 

‘‘Did you say that she once passed as a Mrs. 
Dexter.?” he put in at last, looking up at the 
inspector as he spoke. 

‘‘ Yes,” that gentleman replied, with the delibera- 
tion' of one accustomed to such matters. " She 
committed, or rather planned, several big frauds in 
Chicago imder that name. Her husband, at any^ 
rate her reputed husband, had once served in tlie 
American Army. He afterwards did three years 
for a long firm swindle. „ 

‘‘ Can you describe him ? ” asked Drummond, 

” Believe me, I have a very good reason for putting 
the question to you.” 

“ I don’t know that I can,” replied thfi inspector ; 
‘‘but I have a man here. who, T bafieve, ‘can do 
so” 0 . I 

He spoke through his desk tube, and a, few 
moments later a tall, soldierly-looki&g man entered 
the room. 
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“ Middlewick,” said the inspector, “ I believe you 
were in America at the time that Saidie Dexjjpi^ 
committed those frauds in Chicago. You h^ 
something to do with her husband, had you not ? ” 

“Yes, sir,” the man replied. “I had hiih under' 
observation over those Briton forgeries, but t^ey^d 
workfld it so cleverly that wc couldn’t bring it homd 
to him. I should know him again if I sifw him 
anywhere." 

"Of medium height,” said John, turning to the 
man, “grey hair, fierce grey moustache, wears his 
hat a bit on one side, and limps a little on his left 
foot?" 

'^You^havft described him exactly, sir,” replied 
the other. “ fie was thrown off a car for gambling 
near San Diego, ^ and he broke his ankle and his 
collar tone ovey the job. Otherwise he’d have 
been with her in Chicago and wt^d have had him. 
Then there was another of the gang, a man named 
Pete Hawkins. They were always together, and 
they played into each other's hands something 
marvellohs. *»A clever couple if ever I saw one." 

* What made John thjdk of it, he cannijt tell to 
this .day, but the fact remains that he felt sure he 
was 'acquaint<!d with the redoubtable Pete. 

"Tftll, black hair and eyes,” he cried. "Clean 
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shWen top lip, curly black bccuxi.. Looks about 
jQrty-five, and hks a solejjin. manner. Is that your 
j^an?" 

“ You've hit him off exactly," the other answered 
“ Thbuf h I must say I don’t think he had a beard 
^^heji I knew him. Might I ask where yo^ met 
‘him, sir ? ” . « . 

Befctte answering Drummond looked at the in- 
spector. That gentleman nodded approval, where- , 
upon he described the circumstances under which 
he had made the other's acquaintance. It, would 
have served all their purposes better had he been 
able .to say that Mr. Pete Hawkins— alias James 
Perkins — ^had followed him to Plymouth^and had 
given the alarm to the occupants of The Cedars’ 
— ^whom they were so anxious to catch. 

At last all the arrangements w^re complete, and 
tlie party, consisting of the inspector,, two detec- 
tives, Vandergraff and Drummond, was on its way', 
to the riverside tovra which has, played , such ^ ' 
important pvt in my story. , If I Werj to tell you- 
that John Drunamoird was. happy, I alfouH be rai^ • 
leading^you mq^ grossly? As a matter, of fact, 
more miserable man it would have been diffiajlt to 
discover. He was . thoroughly out » of joiiit’witl? 
himself and the world, in general Badly 'though'. 
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she had treated him, he scarcely knew how ^le 
should look the woman, whom he had onjc callfd, 
the ,f)ountess, in the face, when they should mcel. 
She had deceived him, it was true, but he had no 
desire to be too hard on her. After all, she was 
a wcjnan, and a very beautiful one too; Jhj^, 
perhaps, counted for something. Even in a careef 
of crime there may be some extenuating Circum- 
stances. 

Reaching the town, they left the train and drove 
straight to the Police Station. Five minutes there 
were sufficient to make all the necessary arrange- 
ments, and then they set off for the house. It was 
nemly nine o’clock by this time and quite dark — 
'a circumstance for which Drummond was supremely 
thankful. They passed through the Market Place, 
turned* to the right, and began to ascend the lull 
which leads to the Wellesley Road. By this time 
John had quite made up his mind on one matter. 
Whatever might befall the woman whom he had 
known as the Countess, Madeleine ^Conyers was 
• iiinocehtfani must leave the house. He would take 
•her to his mother tliaMery night He could not 
bea; the thought of her remaining in the house. 

' AtiaSt, the4ocal inspector made a signal, and the 
cab drew op some fifty yards from the gates of 
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Tfie Cedars. They alighted, and a , brief con- 
^f^rence was held 

* “ It would be as well if you went first and jrang 
the bell, Mr. Drummond,’* said the man from Scot- 
land Yhrd "We will follow close behind you.” 

^ IJttle though the prospect appealed to hiinj; John 
Consented to the plan and went on in front to the 
gate. ‘Reaching it, he rang the bell, and, as he did 
so, thought of the previous occasions on which he 
had done the same tiling. How little he had 
dreamed then that it would be his fate to one day 
do so with the minions of the law upon his heels. 

As no answer rewarded him, he rang again. 
Then the sound of a woman’s step greetechhim, and 
a moment later the door swung open and he found 
himself face to face with the ^rim niaid-servant 
who had admitted him on other ^nd happier occa- 
sions. She seemed vastly surprised to see him at 
such an hour, but of course was too well trained to 
say so. He enquired for Mrs. Ferrars, and as he 
did so, heard the police officers com^ up behind 
him. . * “ ' 

" MrSj Ferrarg is not 2ft home, mr,” the womanP 
replied. “She went to London tliis morping. 
Miss Conyers is in, sir, if you wotdd like to see 
her ” 
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“ She’s slipped us after all,” cried the gentleman 
from Scotland Yard Then, turning to tfie lo«il^ 
officer, he said, "Benson, take the cab and go 
the lodgings of Mr. Dexter — arrest him and take 
him to the station. I’ll come down and search the 
hous^ later. Wire to Town to them to look oi\J: fgr 
the weman. They will understand. Don’t los(f 
any time.” • 

The officer departed on his errand, after which 
the others entered the grounds They had not 
advanced very far when Drummond stopped the 
man from Scotland Yard. 

" Look here,” he said ; “ I’m going to ask you 
to do me a favour.” 

" I shall be very glad to do so,” replied the other ; 
“provided, of course, that it does not affect my 
duty. What is it ? ” 

“ It concerns the lady we arc about to see — Miss 
Conyers;” John answered. “ I pledge you ray word 
’she knows nothing of this business. She was en- 
gaged by. the other woman solely as a companion, 
on the dj^y that she entered into possession of this 
house. If you have notUing to say to the fontrary, 

I thought of getting her to my mother’s house 
to-night. This is no place for a young and 
innoednt girl” 
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* ‘ I'm inclined to agree with you on that poinC ■ 
s^id the other with a peculiar smile. " Well, I’ll see 
what can be done. I only wish we could have laid 
our hands upon the woman herself. If you ask my 
opinion, you were followed to Pl}'mouth and 
shadowed while there. You were seen in company 
twith this gentleman, Mr. VandergralF, andwh^nyoii 
look the train for London, information was wired 
to them, and her ladyship, to put it vulgarly, cleared 
out immediately." 

As is already known, this is exactly what had 
happened. 

« 

A moment later they entered the house and were 
shown direct to the drawing-room Madeleine was 
not there, but she soon made her appearance. That 
she was surprised to see them admitted of no doubt. 
She looked from one to the other as if she could 
not understand the situation. John went to meet 
her, and instinctively took her hand. 

" Miss Conyers," he said, " I am very much afraid 
that we are here to cause you pain, ^ill you try 
to be brave i* ” ' 

" What is it you have to tell me ? ” the girl an- • 
swered with a face that ha5 suddenly become ^very 
white. "I have felt all day that something was 
wrong. Please do not keep me in suspend" 
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“At what time this morning did Mrs. Ferrirs 
leave ? ” asked the man from Scotland Yard^ " Cju 
you fix the time exactly? It is essential that Wfe 
should know it.” 

Madeleine paused to think before she iltplied, 

“ lu was a few minutes before twelve o’clock.” 
she ajiswered. "I am sure of that. A telegranr 
came for her, and she opened it in the haU.” 

“ Did she say anything when she had read it ? " 
the man asked. 

"I understood that it was from her old com- 
panion who has been so ill,” the girl replied. “ She 
told me that it was necessary for her to go to Town 
,at once, thid fhat she did not know' quite when she 
w'ould be back. She seemed very much upset, and 
cried bitterly while I helped her with her trunk. 
There is nothing^tlie matter, is there ? If so, please 
tell me at once. She has not met with an 

• accident ? ” 

John glanced at the inspector. The latter 
. nodded ^s if^in approval. 

• “ Miss*Conyers,” said John, "as^I said just now', 
we have bad new;s for you. I am sorry to tell you 
that we have«all been very badly tricked.” 

“ Ip’Vhat way ? ” she asked, unable to understand 
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w6at he meant. “ Surely not by Mrs. Ferrars } I 
j cannot Jpelieve that ! " 

* “ Unfortunately it is only too true,” was the reply, 
“The fact is she is not the lady we thought her, 
but a Notorious criminal, and this gentleman, who 
ijS jyr of&cer from Scotland Yard, holds a wjirrant 
'for her arrest.” ♦ 

Madeleine uttered a little exclamation of paia 
It was evident from it that she had been as badly 
taken in as John. Some moments elapsed before 
she replied. » 

“ Oh ! This cannot be true,” she cried, and then 
added, “ she was so good to me — so kind and con- 
siderate." • 

John felt inclined to differ with her on this point, 
but he did not do so. 

The inspector thereupon stepped into the breach. 
Experience had*doubtless hardened him. 

“I’m afraid we’re rather wasting time,* sir,” he 
said. If you don’t mind, we’ll search the house 
while you’re ^eJcplaining matters to thceyoung lady. 
We may find something that may give fls' a clue, 
both asjto her tMhereaboufs^ and alSb as to the othef 
matter that we are acquainted with. 

John understood what he meant, and wa|^ grate- 
ful to him for the consideration he had shbwn in 
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not mentioning what that other matter was. 
Nothing was to be gained by it. 

“ Before we do anything further, however,” th^ 
inspector continued, producing his pocket-book as 
he spoke, “ perhaps Miss Conyers would n<Jt mind 
telling^ me how many servants there are in ^the 
house.* I may have to question them as to what* 
they know about this matter." • 

” There are live,” she answered. “ A butler ” 

" Butler ? ” cried Drummond in astonishment. 

“ But sjnee Mrs. Ferrars has occupied the house, 
a maid has always opened the door to me, and, 
when I lunched here, she waited at table.” 

“ Exactly! ”*answcred Madeleine. " Mrs, Ferrars 
told me w'hen I came that, whenever site had 
visitors, ^she preferred to be waited on by a maid. 

■ The man only did so when we were alone.” 

The inspector smiled grimly. 

" There' is more in that than meets tiic eye,” hq^ 
said. “ She did not want the man to be seen.” 

" Good Heivens, now I can see everything, ’’ cried 

d * • 

J^hn, slapping hi^ hand oa his knee^ " The butlei 
was the man whom I tdld you I saw talking to 
Dexter, and whpm I afterwards caught looking out 
of one df these windows.” 


Q 
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Then, turning to Madeleine a$ if for information, 
^ei adders— 

, ‘ A dark man with a clean shaven upper lip, and 
a black beard ? ” 

" You have desaibed him exactly,” the girl re- 
plied " He left yesterday morning to go to see 
a sick relation somewhere in the Midlands.” 

Again the man. from Scotland Yard gave one of 
his inscrutable smiles. 

" If I may hazard a guess,” he remarked, turning 
to Drummond, " he left here in order to follow you. 
But pray forgive me. Miss Conyers, I am interrupt- 
ing you. Who are the other servanls ? " 

" Two maids, one elderly and ones youpg,” ahe 
returned “But you can .see them for yourself,’ 
for both of them are in the house now. Then 
there was the Chef— a Frenchman— who hid been 
with Mrs. Ferrars, so I understand, for many years." 

" But you use the word ' was ’ ! What ,am -I to 
lAderstand from that ? ” the inspector asked. 

“ I say ‘ WM ' because he has behaved^ infamously. ; 
Within an hour of Mrs^ Ferrars' ^feparture he . 
' packed Jiis box .and went, away, declaring that he. 
would not. remain any longer in such a dull place. 

I did not know what on earth, toudo, as I was 
powerless to stop him, and he , absolutely irefu^ 
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to give me any address, so that Mrs. Ferrars might 

communicate with him.” • • • 

• 

“ From his point o£ view, a very prudent action," 
replied the police officer. " That’s another of the 
gang. Perhaps you will be good enough to. de- 
scribe him to me.” • « 

Tim girl did so to the best of her ability, ancf 
the other entered the particulars in liis pocket- 
book, after which he enquired whether there were 
any more servants, 

"Osly one, the kitchen-maid,” said Madeleine. 
“ You can see her, for she is still here. She is quite 
a young girl, and I obtained her from the country 
myself.” •• * 

“Thank you. And now I think I will take a 
look round if youjiave no objection. Pcrhap.s you 
would not mind tieUing one of the maids to furnish 
me with a candle.” • 

John rang the bell, and, when it was answered 
by the prim maid who had opened the door to llidm 
on their arjival, the necessary ordec was given. 
As sooii it was fulfilled, the officers, accompanied 
Vandergraff, *sct off Jto explore* the house. 

Wljen they had departed, a someAvhat awkward 
silence fefl upon the pair who remained in the 
room., during his journey up from Plymouth, John 
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had made up his mind on a certain matter, but 
pow Ihat^hc found himself brought face to face,' 
not only with it, but with her, he discovered- that 
it was more difficult to put it into execution than 
he had supposed. The girl, he had every reason 
tOeknpw, had been placed in a most serious position, 
and very natunilly lie did not wish to add to il. 
Ycl, if fie did not ask the question he had intended 
to pul to her, how could he lake her away to his 
mother’s house? She was the first to break the 
silence. 

“ Mr. Drummond,” she said, “ this is really very 
terrible. If I had had any idea that Mrs. Ferrars 
was what you say she is, I should not Iftve dreamed 
of coming to her. I have told you, I think, that 
my father and mother are dead, and really I have 
scarcely a friend in the world. \y^iat on earth am 
I to do ? This will ruin me.” * 

“ Not a bit of it,” John replied, brusquely. " No 
one will suspect you of any complicity in the' 
matter.” , t . 

Then, advancing a step,- he took her hand and 

0 <■' * 

looked into her eyes. ^ ' 

"Madeleine,” he said, and there was a Jittle 
tremor in his voice, " under other cifcumstances I 
should certainly not have spoken so sooh* but 
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situated as we are, I sec no way out of it." (He 
could feel her hand trembling in his). “A'^ou iHusl: 
laiow by this time lliat.I love you — that I love you 
beyond anything in the world. I have onl^- known 
you a short time— but love may be born in an hour, 
nay,Mn a moment. You are in f-.'-oublc, let 1119 halp 
you.* Leave this house to-night and let me take 
you to my mother, who will befriend you as she 
would her own daughter. Dearest, will you be my 
wife } 1 know I am not w'orthy of you, but if you 
will take me, I will do my utmost to make you 
happy. Tell^me, dear, whether you can love me, 
as I love you ? 13 ut if you would rather not answer 
such a <|uesfion — say so, and I will not press it.” 

She did not speak, but she gave him her other 
hand,^and then Ijer head fell upon his shoulder and 
remained therc.*^^She sobbed as if her heart would 
break. He endeavoured to soothe her, but it was 
some time before he could do so. When she was 
'herself again, she looked up at him with sweet 
trusting eyes — that had the real spanltle of love in 
them*. , ^le tbad their meaning, and who shall blame 
^him if he sealed his fa^p with a— ^vell, shaJl we say 
in ike way it sttbuld be sealed? 

" Q^i, Johfl, John,” she whispered. “ I cannot 
belifwe it I cannot understand why you should 
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care for me. But oh! I love you! I love you! I 
^thiok I Ijave loved you ever since I first saw you.'' 

John Drummond was not, as you may have 
gathered by this time, a man given to a great dis- 
play of 'emotion, but now, with this lovely girl in 
hjs jprms, telling him that she loved him, he found 
a lump rising in his throat and tears standing in 
his eyds. Happen what might, he would prove 
worthy of her love. 

" Now, dear,” he said at last, and you may guess 
how sweet the knowledge of proprietorship was to 
him, " you must get some things together for I am 
going to take you home to my mother. This house, 
after what has happened in it, is no place* for ybu.” 

" But will your mother want me, do you think ? 
she asked, looking up at him, 

" You have seen her, and you l^w that she will,” 
said John. " Believe me, dear, she will be a second 
mother to you." . - 

" Then I will go and get ready at once. Oh ! 
John, you dqn’t know how miserable, %nd yet how 
happy I am. I am not worthy of j^au, tuf, God ' 
helping ^e, I will do my Best to make you the bestf ' 
wife in the world.” ' • , . 

“I am sure of that,” he answered,* and may 
be sure he meant it 
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Then he opened the door for her, and she i^ent 
hpstairs to her own room, while John ^t ofj in 
search of the man from Scotland Yard. He 
eventually discovered him in the kitchen, where 
he was interrogating the servants. Smalf success, 
hovwever, attended his efforts. It was evident that 
they* knew nothing of their late mistress’ histo^, 
and also that they fully believed the stories that 
had been told them by the artful Perkins, and still 
more artful chef. To add to the inspector's 
trouljcs he had searched the house from gairet 
to kitchen and had discovered no clue to guide 
him. 

* I’vs -beeii through every room in the house and 
’ can find nothing," he said. “ She hasn’t left a scrap 
of anything that will give me the hint I want. 
It’s very evident that she had everything ready to 
dear out on the^rst warning. she's a knowing 
one, *is. your friend the — what was it.’ Yes! I 
•remember, the Countess Lclhda." 

John was not in the humour for jesting, and for 
that tfeaisoniie did not reply to this sj-Kech. Even 
bi had he done so it is probable ij would not have 
been heard, and for the reason that at the same 
. moment, the*gate'bell rang loudly. 

, " jV*ho is that, I wonder ? ’’ cried the inspector, 
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jumping to his feet One of you girls go and find 
and^^e sure to keep a silent tongue in your 
he^d — or you’ll hear from me.” 

A few moments later the maid returned, bringing 
with her the local police officer, who had been sent 
to, arfest Dexter. 

‘"Well, did you catch him ? ” cried the man«froin 
Scotland Yard. 

The other shook his head. 

" He cleared out at mid-day, so his landlady told 
me. The excuse he made was that he had reefeived 
an invitation to shoot somewhere in* Oxfordshire. ' 
I searched his rooms, but there was nothing there. 
He’d taken evcrytliing he possessed away with • 
him.” 

" Pretty good for a shooting excursion,” said the 
inspector. " Perhaps he’s going to the centre of 
Africa in search of elephants. At any rjite, I’ll 
have a look round therts myself in the morning.” • 
"What are you going to do now?” .enquired 
John; who was wondering .how long »t vroulU be 
before h^adeleine* would b‘e^ ready. • 

"I’m going to search the cellars,” the other, re- 
plied. Then, turning to the maids, he’added,^" just 
'bring me the keys.” ’ • 
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“We have not got them, sir,” the elder of the 
women replied “ Mrs. Ferrars locked them Sp, • 
saying that the cellars were dark and were not to 
be used.” 

" Has the other lady, her companion, got them, 
do yOu think? Just go and ask her.” , , 

. The maid went off on her errand, and presently 
returned with the information that Miss Conyers 
had never had possession of the keys. 

There was a smile of satisfaction on the in- 
spectors face. 

“ In that case I’m afraid we must break the door 
opep,” he remarked. “ I fancy we shall find what 
we are seeking there. It will certainly surprise me 
if we don’t. Come along.” 

He fhereupon ltd the way down the .stone stairs 
. from the lobby,**outside the kitchen, and at the 
bottom qf some half-dozen steps reached the cellar 
door. Turning to the constable behind him, he 
bade him .bjeak it in. The man put^his shoulder 
•to it--but without success. The door was a strong 

i • 

^onc and defied Him. 

“ Let me try,’'* said John, and he accordingly 
appliet^ his strength to it — ^with the same result 
Them the pair tried together, but were no more 
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successful. At last the local police officer departed 
iif search of an instrument wherewith to force It, 
jynd returned in a few minutes with a crowbar in 
his hand. In almost less time than it takes to tell, 
the lock was forced and the door stood open. 

, 'iyith the inspector at their head, they descended 
the damp stone stairs, until they found thctSselves 
in a narrow passage, on either side of which was 
a door. That on the left was unlocked, and when 
opened, showed them that they were face to face 
with the wine cellar. The racks and bins, however, 
were empty, while the floor was covered with a 
litter of straw and empty envelopes. 

“ Nothing there,” said the inspector, afttr a brief 
survey of the place. "We’ll try the cellar on the 
other side.” i. « 

They crossed to the door in*?iuestion, only to 
find it locked. 

" Break it in ” said the man from Scotland Yard,’ 
and forthwith the aowbar was again brought into 
action. The door fell in with a crasjl at the third, 
blow, apd then » curious ^ght met their eyes. The& 
room, if room it could be calledf was a small one, 
perhaps ten feet long by six feet «n width. It 
possessed one small windoW'-4i narrow silt; some 



THE COUNTESS LOND^ 251 

V 

few inches in lengtk But there was that hefljre 
them which, for the moment, held evcryope spall-, 
bound. In the centre of the room, supported on 
two trestles, was a coffin. 

"It seems to me wc have found what \t^e were 
looking for,” remarked the inspector, in a ^uiet. 
ycfice^but with unmistalrable satisfaction. No oift 
else said anything, for the simple reason That it 
sebmed as if there were nothing else to be said. 

“Very well, ’’.said the inspector, after he had 
walked round the dismal object and had inspected 
it from every .point of view, “w'e’ll have to see to 
this in the morning.” 

. Then; turning to the local officer, be bade him 
place a man on guard at the door at the top of 
the stair.s for th® remainder of the night. After 
that they welh upstairs. The incandescent 
lights were turned down, and, in consequence, the 
■ hall was in half darkness. Long shadows drbvv 

across the tesselated floor and added to the general 

• • * 

, glOOIft- * *• 

• " Wdll,'** said the inspector, wipjng the jiersjiira- 

tion from his breav as h*e spoke, “ I’ve known some 
queer cases in my time — but I think this beats 
thcQ^ £1L” 
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}ohn was about to reply, when his quiciv cars , 

caught ihc sound of a light footstep descending the 

stairs. A moment later Madeleine made her 
« 

appearance. 

“ I \&vc only one trunk,” she said. " But I am 
afraid I cannot move it myself.” 

* The inspector was quite equal to the occasion. 
Two Constables were at once despatched, and in 
a very few minutes the article in question was 
beside the driver of the cab that still waited at 
the gate. Then John Drummond turned to 
Vandergraff. 

" Mr. Vandergraff,” he said, “ we’ve been through 
a good deal since we met this morning. Won’t you 
let me offer you the hospitality of my house for 
the night We can talk over tiiis matter* in the ' 
morning.” 

Vandergraff accepted the invitation with alacrity, 

I 

and then John proposed that they should start. . ' 

“If you want me for anything,” said John, hold- 
■ . ^ * 
ing out his hand to the inspector, “ yo«' know«where . 

to find me.” ^ " * f 

i , 

" I shall know where to find .you, never fear,” 
replied the officer, with a laugh. don’^, fancy, 
however, that we shall trouble you very mu^ for 
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a few days. Now that I’ve settled matters here, 
I’m going to overhaul Mr. Dexter’s late rc^denc*. 
I’m afraid though, it won’t tell us much. Good^ 
night.” 

Half an hour later they had reached John's 
house^ where Madeleine was received with a wcl- 
come, file sincerity of which was unmistakable. • 
The sun was within half an hour of rising Vhen 
Vandergraff and Drummond suuglit their couches. 
By that time John knew more about Silas Webber’s 
life and character than he did before. On tlm 
following morning Vandergraff dejiarted for 
Londoa 

• «»«*» 


" It was all your fault,” said a certain lady in 
South Ariicrica, as she leaned back in her chair in 
a shady puiio and fanned herself slowly. “If you 
Jiad onjy worijed matters as you should have done, 

^11 would *have been right. As it is, we have 

® 0 

dropped everything. have only lost a couple 
of millions — aad through your folly.” 

“ I ^a?i’t see what I have done,” her companion 
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re^iarked, as he rolled a cigarette. " I did all you 
^ told In my opinion you trusted that idiot of 
a*^House Agent too much, but I suppose that does 
not go for anything with a woman.” 

To this she offered no reply. It was noticeable, 
however, that her fingers — those fingers which so 
many admired, were tightly clenched upoji the 
elbow ‘of the chair. 

“ And what are we to do now ? ” 

As he spoke she rose from her chair and faced 
him like a lioness at bay. . 

“You can say or do whatever you like,” she 
j said, “ but my mind is made up. 1 am tired of it 

I. 

all. The misery and the mockery olF it—*—” and. 
then her voice broke witll a little sob. “ I wish to 
goodness I were dead ! ” . 

Surely there must have been sfime good some- 
where. ‘ 

» * * • « » 

. 1 ‘ 

There was trouble! ‘Therft was very big 
trouble! What was to be done s'* At .length, 
however, matters were settled, as tliey wouJe^have 
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_ been at any other time, and Silas Webber wefit 
back to his own country — as unostentatiously as l^e 
had come. • 

For my own part, I wish I had been present at 
the wedding of John Drummond and Madeleine 
Conyers. It was my misfortune tliat I was not/ 
But t^ffen, of course, I have been unforturihtqT 
in everything. As a matter of fact, I .don’t 
think that any fault can be found in the 
way in which Fate has behaved. I am, 

unfortufpately, still a bachelor, but — you will 
hear more about that later on. Should you happen 
to hear that the Countess Londa, alias Mrs. Ferrars, 
Saidie Dcxtcf, Margaret Belton, Dora Milford, 
Paula Wexford, Lady Millicent Durfield, was 
arrested, some six nionths ago for at tempting to sell 
certain Russian ^lans, you must not believe the 
fact. It was old Lsrael Graff Nit? who told me 
that " it ^^ras a great world, but the weakest might 
sometimes be taken for the strongest.” 

^ I have juS^ bought a silver mug, W'hich I am 
going to>t<(ke dowjn with inp next week to a certain 
christening. As^a matter of fact, I am* rather 
ashamed of mjjself, for I feel that I do not deserve 
the honbur tliat has been conferred upon mef 



‘iS6 THE GCUNTESS LON0A 

• ♦ 

• * 

That, of course, however, has nothings to do with 

yqfi When we catch the Countess Londa'l wUl 
tHl you more about it 


The End 


. ^ c 

F W S Clarkx, Ltd , Pfiblisbrn* Printers LeiceftA^. 
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Protestants. y*, 6 d. • 

China: Pictorial, Descriptive, and 
Historical 51. 

Obronloles of the Crusades. 5r. 
Cloero’s Works. Trans, by Prof. C. 
D.Yonge and others. 7 vols. 5^. each. 

I vol, y. 6 d.. 

Letters. Trans, bj' E. S. Shuck- 

burgh, M.A. 4 vols. $1. each, 

Friendsjiip and Old Age. is, and 

ij. 6 d. , 

Clark’s Heraldry. (Plapche.) 51. « 

and 15J. ’ t 

Classic Talcs. 3;. 6 d. 

Coleridge’s Prose Works. (Ashe.) 

6 Y<2is. 3J. 6 d, each. ^ 

Comte's Philosophy of the ScicnQCs. 
(G. H. Lewes.) y, • 

Positive Philosophy. (Hareielr 

Martineau.) 3 vols. 5^. each. 

Condi’s llistoiy the Arabs in 
Spain. 3 vols. 3J. 6 d. each.' 

Cooper's Biographical Dictionary, 
a vols. y, eirch. 

' Coze’s House oCAultria. 4%ol8. 

31. 6d each. Memoirs of Marlboimgh. 

^ 3 vols. y. 6 d. each. AtlasVo Ma]|- 
borough’s Campaigns. io«. 6 d, 
Craik’s Pursuit of Knol^Iedge. 5r. 
Craven’s Young Spoilsman’s Manual. 

Crolkshank’s Punch and Judy. is. 
Three Cdutbm and a Desert. 5/.^ 

Cunidngham*B « Lives of British 
Painters. 3 vols. 6 d. eaohi 
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Dante. Trans, by Rev. F. Gary. 

3J. Inferno. Separate, ». and 
^ xj. 6d'. PtlrKtorio. is. and is. 6d. 

• Paradiso, if. and u. fyi. 

— Trans, by I. C. Wright. (Flax- 
pian's Illustrations) 55. 

Ittferno. Italian Text and Trans. 

by Dr. Carlyle, ss. 

Purgatorio. Italian Text and 
Trans, by W. S. Dugdale. 5/. 

De OommlneB’ Memoirs. Trans, by 
A R. Scoblc.' a vols. 3^. 6 d. each. 
Defoe’S Novels and Miscel. Works. 
6 vols. m%s. 6d. each. Robinson 
Crusoe (V^. VII.) y. Sd. or y. 
The PUg^e in I^iondon. ij. and 
XJ. ^ 

D^olme on the Constitution of Eng- 
land. y. 6d. 

Demmlu’s Arms and Armour. Trans. 

by C. C. Black, js. 6d. 
Demcisthenea* Orations. Trans, by 
C. Rann Kennedy. 4 vols. y„ and 

1 vol. 31. 6d. 

Orations On the Ciown. is, and 

, IS. 6d. 

De Stael'a Corinne. Trans, by Emily 
• Baldwin and Paulina Driver. 31. 6rf. 
Devoy's Logic. 5J. 

Dictions^ of Greek and I^lin 
Quotations.^ 5r. ^ 

of Poetical Quotations (iSohn). 6 s. 

of Scientific Tenns.{Bulhanan.) 6 s. 
of Biography. (Cooper.) 2 vols. 
y. each. 

-« — of Noted • Names o Fiction. 
(Wljeeler.) y. 

- — Of Obsolete and Provincial Eng- 
lish. (Wright.) . ajrols. y. each. 
Dldron'a Christiaif« Iconography. 

2 vols. 5r. Wl!# 

pictteneB LaeHlua. Transi by C. D. 
' Yonge. 51. • 

Dobree’a Adversaria. (Wagner.) 
, (2 v(^ 3 .} each. « 

Dodd’s Epigrammatists. 6s. 
DonaldflOli’i theatre, of the Greeks. 
51, 

Diraper’a History of the Intellectual 
Development of Europe. 2 vols. y. 

•sash 


Dunlop’s History of Fiction. • 2 vols.* 
5J. each. 

Dyer's History of l^^ompeii. 

The City of Rome. *5^.^ 

Dyer's British Popular Customs, y. 
Eaton's Waterloo Qays. '*ir.^and 

IS, 6d. « ^ 

Ebera’ Egyptian Princess. 'I^ans. by 
E. S. Buchheim. y. 6 d, 
Edgeworth’s Stories for Children. 
3 i. Sd. 

Ellis’ Specimens of Early tlnglish 
Metric^ Romances. (Hciliweil.) 55. 

Elze'a Life of Shakespeare. Trans, 
by L. Dora Sclimitz. jgj. 

Emerson’s Works. 3 vols. y. 6d. 
each, or 3 vols. is. each. 

Ennemoser'a History of Magic. 
2 vols. 5(. each. 

Epictetus. Trans, by George Long. 

Euripides. Trans, by E. P. Coleridge . 
2 vols. ss. each. 

Eusebius' Keel. History. Trans, by 
C. F. Cruse, y, 

Evdyn’a Diary and Correspondence. 

(Bray.) 4 vols. 5s. each. 

Fairholt’s Costume in England. 
(Dillon.) 2 vols. 5J. each. 

Fielding’S Joseph Andrews. 3^. 6 d. 
Tom Jones, 2 vols. 3^. 6(f. each, 
Amelia. 51. 

Flazman’a Lectures on Sculpture. 6r. 

Florence of Worcester’s Chronicle. 

Trans, by T. Forester, y, 

Foster's Worka 10 vols. 3J.6^.each. 
Franklin’s Autobiography, l j. 
Qaspary% Italian Ljteiature, lo the 
death of Dante. Trans, by H. 
Oelsner, M.A., IHi.D. y. 6 d. 

Qesta Romanorum. Trans, by Swan 
and Hooper. 5;. ^ 

Gibbon's Decline and Fall. 7 vols. 
3J. 6 d. each. 

Gllbart’s Banking. 2 vols. 51. each* 
GU Bias. Trans, by Smollett. 
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•jGtiraldiu GunbrenBla. 55.. 

GoetJM’B Works and Correspond- 
ence, including Autobiography and 
Annals, &ust, Elective Affinities, 
Werthri Wilhelm Meister, Poems 
and Ballads, Dramas, Reinecke Fox, 
Tour in Italy and Miscellaneous 
IkaveCi, Ea% and Miscellaneous 
Lettefti Correspondence with Ecker- 
• mann and Soret. Zelter and Sehiller, 
&c., *ftc. By various Translators. 

16 vols. 35. 6 d. each. 

Faust. ’Text with Hayward's 

Translation. (Buchheim.) 51. 

Faust. Part I. Trans, by Anna 

Swd^pwidic. IS. and is. 6 d. 

Boyhood. (Part I. of the Auto- 
biography. ]P Trans, by J. Oxenford. 
u. and IS. 6d. 

Reinecke Fox. Trans, by A. 

Rogers li. and is. 6 d. 

Qoldamlth’flWorka (Gibbs.) 5 vols. 
y. 6d. each. 

Plays, li. and zj. 6 d. Vicar of 

Wakefield, zx. and ix. 6^. 

Orammont'B Memoirs and Boscobel 
Tracts. 51. 

Oray'i Letters. (D. C. Tovey.) 
Vol. 1 . 35. 6 d. 

Greek Anthology. Trans, by E. 
Burges. 5X. 

Greek Romances. (Thea^nes and 
Chariclea, Daphnis and Chloe, Qi- 
topho and Leucippe.) Trans, by 
Rev. R. Smith. 51. 9 

Greek Testament, y, 

Greene, Marlowe, and Ben Jonson’s 
Poems. (Robert Bell.) y, 6 d. 
Gregoi^'B Evidences of the Christian 
Religion. 3X. 6 d. > 

Gnmzn’a Gammer Grethel. Trans, 
by E. Taylor. 3X. 6d. t 

German *l^es. Traifs. by Mrs. 

Hunt. 3 vols. 3X. 6 each. 

Gro8Bl*8 Marco Visconti, y. 6d. 
Guizot's The English Revolution of 
Trans, by W. HazlitL y. 6d. 

History of CiviUsatlon. Trans, by 

W. Hazlitf , 3 vols. gx. 6 d. each. 
Ball (Robert). MisceUf^lcoup Wo'k 9 f 
y W. 


Hampton Court. A Short History 
of the Manor and Palace. By Ernest 
Law, B.A. sx. • 

Handbooks of Athfetid Sports. 8 vols.* 
3x. 6d. each. 

Handbook of Card and Table Gaines, 
a vols. 3x. 6di each. • 

of Proverbs. By H. G. Bohn. 5x. 

of Foreign Proverbs, y. 

Haidwiok’a History of the Thirty- 
nine Articles. 51. . 

Harvey's Circulation of the Blood. 
(Bowie.) zx. and ix. 6d. 

HaufTs Tales. Trans, by S. Mendel. 

y.6d. . ■ , . 

The Caravan and Sheik of Alex- 
andria. IX. and IX. 6^. 

Hawthorne'S Novels and Tales. 

4 vols. 3x. 6d. each. 

HazUtt’s Lectures and Essays. 7 vols. 
3J. 6d. each. 

Heaton’s History of Painting. (Cosmo 
Monkhouse.) 5X. 

HegM’s Philosophy of History. T rans. 
by J. Sibree. 5x. 

Heine's Poems. Trans, by E. Ai 
Bowring. 3x. 6d. 

Travel Pictures. Trans, by Francis 

Storr. 3x. td. 

Helps^Sir Arthur). lale of Columbus. 

3f. 6d. ff 

Life of Pizarro. y. 6d. • ^ 

Life of Cortes, a vols. y. 6d. 

each. , 

Life of Las Casas, y. 6d.. 

Life of Thomas Brassey. is. and 

zx. 6d. 

* 

Henderson's iTlistorical Documents 
of the Middle Agt^. 31. 

Henflrey*B English (joins. 

Henry fMatthew) On th| Psalms. 51. 
Henry of ^Huntingdon’s History. 

Trans, by T. Forestf*. 5X. 
Herodotus. Trans, by H. F. Cary. 
3J- 6d. 

Wheeler's Analysis and Summary 

of. 5x, Turner's Notes on. y. 



LIBRARIES. 


II 


' Heilod, Callimachaa and Theognis. 

Trans, by Rev. J. Banks. 51. 
t Hofflnaim’s Ta|^ The Serapion 

• Biethren. Trans, by Lieut. -Colonel 
Ewing, a vols. 3^. (>d. 

Hogg’s Experimental and Natural 
PhilGiBOphy. 5r. 

Holbein's Dance of Death and Bible 
Cuts. sr. 

Htmoir. Trans. byT. A. Buckley, 
a vols. 5J. each. 

Hooper's Waterloo. 3.^. 6d. 

Sedan. 3 j. td 

Horao^ A New Literal Prose Trans- 
lation. l)yA Hamilton Bryce, LL.D. 

S*.6rf. 

Hugo’s Dramatic Works. Tians. by 
Mrs. Crosland and F. L. Slous. ^s.6d. 
Plcrnani. Trans, by Mrs. Cros- 
land. II. 

’ Tuems. Trans, by various writers. 

Collected by J. II, L. Williams. y.6d. 
Humboldt's Cosmos. Trans, by 
Ottd, Paul, and Dallas.* 4 vols. 31. 6 d. 

• each, and i vol. 51. 

Personal Nairaliv^ ol his Travels. 

■ Trans, by T.»Ross. 3 vols. 5s. each. 

' Views of Nature. Trans, by Ott^ 

find Bphn. 5f. ^ 

Huniphroya^Coin Collector's j^anual. 

3 vols. 51. each. • 

Hungary, History of. 3^! tki. 

^ Hunt’s Poetry of Science. Sr, 
Qutohlnson'a I^cmoirs. 3^. 6d. 
India before the Sepoy Mutiny. 5r. 
Ingulph’s Chronicles. Sx. 

Irving (Washington)' Complete 
Works. ]|5*volii. %s. 6d. «ich ; or. 
in x& vols. iJ| eaSn, an. a vols. u. 6d. 
)| sScl^ * 

. Life and Letters. By Pierre K 

Irving, tfols. 3;. 6(1. eaGh. 
IsoorntOH. Trans, byvj. H. Freese. 
Vol. 1 

James’ Lif^f Richard Coeur de Lion 
3 vols. 3s. 6d. each. 

— — IJfe and Times of Louis XIV. 
9 vols. y. 6d eAih. 


Jameson (Mn.) Shakespeare’s Heso/ 

ine^. y. 6d. 

Jesse (E.) Aneeddtes of Dogs. 5x. 
Jesse (J. IT.) MemoirsPof the Court 
of England under the Stuarfe. ^ 3 vols. 
y. each. 

Memoirs of the Pretendegs. 51. 

Johnson’s Lives *of .41 ;l^ F^ts. 

(Napier.) 3 vols. 3;. m. each. , 
Josephus. Whiston's Trailslation, 
revised by Rev. A. R. Shilleto. 5 
vols. 3r, 6d. each. > 

Joyce's Scientific Dialogues. ' 51 . 
JUkes-Browne’s Handbook of Phy- 
sical Geology. 7s. 6d. liandjJookof 
Historical Geology. 6j. 'L he Build- 

ing of the British Isles.' 75. 

Julian the Emperor. Trans, by Rev. 
C. W. King. y. 

Junius’s Letters. Woodfall’s Edition. 

revised, a vols. y. 6d. each. 
Juitln, Cornelius Nems. and Eulro- 
pius. Trans, by Rev. J.S. Watson, y. 
Juvenal, PersiuB, Sulpicia, and Lii- 
cibus, Trans, by L. Evans. 51. 
Sant’s Critique of Pure Reason. 
Trans, by f. M. D. Meiklejohn. 51. 

Prolegomena, &c. Trans, by E. 

Belfort Hax. 51. 

Eelghtley's h^iry Mythology. 55. 
Classical Mythology. Revised by 
Dr. L. Schmitz, y. 

Eldd On Man. 31. 6d. 

Slrby On*Animals. 2 vols. 5x. each. 
Knight’s Knowledge is Power. 51. 
Ija Fontaine's Fables. Trans by £. 
Wright, y. 6d. 

Lamartine’s History of the Giron- 
dists. Tran^. by H. T. Ryde. 3 
vols. 35. 6J. each. 

Restoration of the Mona^hy m 

France.* Trans, ly Capt. Raiter. 
4 vols. 3;. 6d. each. 

— - French Revolution of 1848. 3^. 6d. 
Lamb’s Essays 01 Elia and Eliond. 

3J. 6d.i or In 3 vols. u. each. 

— Memorials and Letters. Talft>urd's 
Edition, revised by W. C. Hazlitt. 
3 vols. y. 6 J . each. 

Specimens ol the English Dramatic 

Poets of the Time of Elizabeth. 6df 
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ijviBl's. Histoiy of Funtiiiff in Italy. 
Trans, by T. Roscoe. 3 vms. 6 d. 
each. « 

Lappenberg^ England under the I 
Anglo-Stcxon Kings. Trans, by B. 
Thorpe, a vols. y. 6 (L each. 
Leotnroa on Painting. By Barry, 
Opie, wd Fusdfi. 55. 

Leoxuurdo ^ Vlnol's Treatise on 
' Paintiilg. Trans, by J. F. Rigaud. sr. 
LepaiuB’ I>etters l^om Egypt, &c. 

Trans, by L. and J. B. Homer. 51. 
Lesalng’s Dramatic Works. Trans, 
by Ernest Bell, a vols. y. 6 d. each. 
Nathan gie Wise and Minna von 
Bamnelm. is. and is. 6 d. Laokoon, 
Dramatic Notes, &c. Trans, by E. C. 
Eleasley and Helen Zimmern. 3^. 6 d. 
Laokoon separate, is. or is. 6 d. 
Lilly's Introduction to' Astrology. 
(Zadkiel.) y. 

Livy. Trans, by Dr. Spillan and 
others. 4 vols. 55. each. 

Locke'B Philosophical Works. (J. A. 
St. John.) 9 vols. y. 6 d. each. 

Life. By Lord King. 31. 6 d. 

Lodge's Portraits. 8 vols. 55. each. 
liongfellow'B Poetical and Prose 
Works. 9 vols. y. each. 

Loudon's Natural Plistory. y. 
LovTndes’ Bibliographer's Manna! 
6 vols. 55. each. 

Luoan'a Pharsalia. Trans, by H. T. 

Riley. 55. • 

Lucian's Dialogues. Trans, by H. 
Williams, y. 

Lucretius Trans, by Rev. J. S. 
Watson, y. 

Luther's Table Talk. • Trans, by W. 
HasUtt. 5r. 6 ti. 

Autobiography. (Michelet.) 

Tiafc. by W. Haslitt. y.j 6 d. 
Maohlavelli’s distory of Florence, 
&c. Traos. 51. 6</. 

Mallet’s Northern Antiquities. 5r. 
Mantell’s Geological Excursions 
through the Isle of Wight, && 55. 
Petritactiotts and their Teachings. 
6 s. Wonders of Geology. 9 
yr. 6 d. each. ^ 

IMsoul'a The Betrol^ed. sr. 


Marco PoIo’b Travels.. Maisden’s 
Edition, revised by T. Wright. 
Martial's Epigraiys^ '{rans. Js. 6 A. # 
Martineau’s History of England,* 
1800-15. y. 6 d. 

— ^ History of the Peace, 18x6-46. 

4 vols. y. 6 d. each. • 

Matthew Paris, Trans, by Dr ■ Giles. 

3 vols. 51. each. 

Matthew of Westminster. Trans. 

by C. D. Yonge. 2 vols. y. each. 
Maxwell's Victories of Wellington. 
y. 

Menzel's History of Germmiy. Trans. * 
by Mrs. Horrocks. 3 vols. 3;, 6 d. ea. 

Michael Angelo and R£ 3 ^aelle.‘ By 
Duppa and Q. de Quincy, y. 
Michelet's French Revolution. 

Trans, by C. Cocks, y. 6 d. 

Mignet's French Revolution. 31. 6d. 
Mill (John Stuart). Early Essays.’ 

3 f. 6rf. , 

hUller's Philosophy of History, 
vols. y. 6^ each. 

Milton'S Poetical Works. (J. Mont-. 

gomerv.) 9 vols. y. bd. each. 

Pidse Works. (J, A. St. John.), 

5 vols. y. 6 d. each. 

Mltford’s Our Village. 2 vols. jr. 6 d. 

each. * 

MoUMq Dramatic Wdrk^. *frans 
by C. H. Wall. 3 vols. y. 6 d. each. 
The Wiser, Tartulfe,’ 'Fhe Shop- 
keeper turned Gentlemen . is. & is. 6 d . « 
Montagu's (Lady M. W.) Letters 
and Works. (Vimarncliife and May 
Thomas.) 2 vols. ^r. each. . 
Montaigne’s Essays. Cotton's Trans. • 
revised by W.^C Hazlitt. 3 vols. 

3J. 6 d. each. 

Montesquieu’s Spkit oi*Laws, ^Nu- 
gent’s Trans, revised by Ii^^V 
^ Prichard. 2 vols. 35. 6 d. cadh. \ 
Morphy a Games of Cjhess* (Ld- ' 
wmitbal.) 5f. • 

Motley's Dutch Repi^lic. 3 volsJ 
31. 6 d, 'each. ‘ 

Mudle's British Birds. fMartin.) 2 
vols. 5r. each. 

Naval and Military llero^ qf Great 
Britain. 6f, 
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Neander’a llistory of the Christian 
Religion and Church. 10 vols. Life 
of Christ. *1 vol. Planting and Train- 
ing of the ChdrA^by the Apostles, 
a vols. History of Christian Dogma, 
a vols. Memorials of Christian Life 
? in the Eitrly and Middle Ages. 16 
volsf 3J. 6rf. each. 

Nlbelimga, Lay of the Trans, by 
Alice Horton and Edward Bell, M.A. 


d*8 History of the JeSuiis. 51. 
North's Lives of the Norths. (Jes- 
sopp.) 3 vols. y. 6 d. each. 
Nugent 'Memorials of Hampden. 5r. 
Ookjey's ^Tistory of the Saracens. 
y. 6 d. 

Oman (J. 0 .) The Great Italian Epics. 

3 J. 6d. 

Orderlous VltaUs. Trans, by T 
Fote&ter. 4 vols. y, each. 


OTld. Trans, by H. T. Riley. 3 
vols. 5r. each. 

Pasoal's Thoughts. Trans, by C. 

Kcgan Paul: 3^. 6 d. 

Faull’a Life of Alfred* the Great, &c. 


y. 

liif^^ of Cromwell u, and'vr. 6 d. 

Fausanlua’ bescription of Greece. 

Trans, by Rev. A.V^. Shilleto. a 
'• vols^ SJ. each 

FeeShotfoilbthe Creed. (Wjiiferd.) 5r. 
Fepya’ Diary. (Braybrqpke.) 4 vols. 
SJ. each. 

Feroy’a Rellques of Ancient English 
Poetry. (Prichard.) avjls. sr.drf. ea. 
*Pgtraroh'B Sohnets. 55. 

Fettlgrew'B Chronicles of the Tombs. 


Philo -JudsBUB.' ^ans. by C. D. 

Vonge. •»vdl> y. each. 
^tpkerlng^B^aces of Ma<i. Ss. • 
Flnllar. Tpans. by D. W. Turner, ^s, 
Planoh^'^jistory of Britilh Costume* 

Plato. T&ns. by H. Cary, G. 
Burges, and H. Davis. 6 vols. 55. 
each. * 

Apology, Crito, Phaedo, Prota- 
goras. IS. and^iJ. 6 d, * 

-i— Day's Analysis and Index to the 
Dialogues. 5ft 


Plautug, Trans, by 11 . T. Ki|6/. 

2 fols. 5f. each. ^ 

Trinummus, •Menaechmi, Aulu- 

Liria, Captivi. is. and is. 6 d. 

Pllny'B Natural History. ^Trans. by 
Dr. Bostock and H. T. Riley. 6 vols. 

5r. each. 

Pliny the Younnsr, Litterg of. 
Melraoth's trans. revis,. ^ Rev. F. 

C. T. Bosanquet. - • 

PlotlnuB: Select Works of, Tom 
'I'riylor’s trans. (G. R. S. Mead.) 55. 
Plutaroh’H Lives, 'f rans. by Stewart 
and Long. 4 vols. 3f. 6 d. 'each. 

— Monlia. Trans. by.Rev^ C. W.^ 
King and Rev. A. R. Slulleta» a vols. 
Ss. each. 

Poetry of America, fW. J. Linton.) 

3 f. 6rf. 

Politloal Cyclopaidia. 4 vols. 3f . 6cf. 
each. 

Polyglot of I'oieign Proverbs. 5^' 
Pope’s Poetical Works. (Carruthers.) 

2 vols. 5f. each. 

Homer. (J. S. Watson. 2 vols. 

5r. each. 

Life and lietters. (Carruihers.) 51. 

Pottery and Porcelain. ( H. G. Bohn. 
y. and loj. 6^. 

PoUBhkin'B Prose Tales. Trans, by 
T. Keane. 3t. 6 d. 

PreBCott’B Conquest of Mexico. (J. V. 
Kirk). With an Inlruduction by 
Gtorge Parker Winship. 3 vols. 
y. bd. each 

Conquest of Peru. (J. F. Kirk.) 

2 vols. 3J. bd. each. 

Ferdinand and ]s.il)ella. (J. F. 

Kirk.) 3 vols. 3r. bd. each. 
Propertius, Trans, by Rev. P. J. F. 

Gantillon. ^y.bd. 

Prout (Father). Reliques. 5;. 
Quintilian’s Institutes of Oratory. 
Trana by Rev. J.^. Wiitson.' « vok. 
5r. each. 

Raolne’B Tragedies. Trans, by R. B. 

Boswell. 2 vols. y. 6d. each. • 
Ranke’s History of the Popes. Trans, 
by E. Foster. 3 vols. y. 62 f. each. 

History of Servia. Trans, by 

Mrs. Kerr. sr. 6 d. 

Rennie'B In.<)ect Architecture. (|, G# 

, .Wood.) Sf. 




3 Aynald '8 Discourses and. Essays 
* llBoechy.) a vols. 31. 6d. eactf. 
Ricardo’s Political Economy. (Gon< 
ner.) 51. ^ 

Rlchter't Levana. 3r. 6d, 

Flower Fi.m and Thom Pieces. 

lYans-^by Lieut -Col^ Ewing* y. 6d, 
Roger Hovenden’s Annals. 
TranSfny^r. Giles. 2 vols. 51. ea<^. 

Roger If W&idover. Trans, by Dr. 
fii’es. 2 vols. sj. each. 

Roget’s Animat and Vegetable Phy- 
siology. 2 vols. dr. each. 

Rome^ in ^he Nineteenth Century. 
(C. /R Eaton.) a vols. 5^. each. 

Rosooe’a Leo^, 2 vols. 3J. 6r/. each. 
Txjrcnzo de' Medici. y.6d. 

Russia, History of. By W. K. Kelly. 
2 vols. 3r. 6 ^. each. 

Sallust, Florus, and Velleius Pater- 
culus. I'rans. by Rev. J. S. Watson. 

y 

Sohlller’s Works. Including History 
of the Thirty Years' War, Revolt of the 
Nethei lands, Wallenstein, William 
Tell, Don Carlos, M.iry Stuart, Maid 
of Orleans, Bndc of Messina, Robbers, 
Fiesco, Love and Intrigue, Demetrius, 
Ghost-Seer, Sport of Divinity, Poems, 
Aesthcucal and Philosophical Essays, 
&c. By various translators. 7 vols. 


Beneoa on Benefits. Trans, by 
Aubr^ Stewart. 31. 6d. 

Minor Es^^s and (% Clemency. ^ 

Trans, by Aubr^^Ste^ait. 55. • 

Sharpe*B Histoiy of Egypt. 2 vols. 
Sr. each. 

Sheridan’s Dramatic Works. *3^. bJ, 

Plays, ij. and is. 6d. 

Sismondi’s Literature the South 
of Europe. Trans, by T. Roscoc. 2 
vols. -3r. 6d. e irh. 

Six Old English Chronicles. 5;. 
Smith (Archdeacon). Synonyms and 
Antonyms, y. r 

Synonyms D scriminated. 6r. 

Smith (Adam). Wealth*.af Nations. 
(Belfort Bax.) 2 vols. 3^. 6d. each. 

Theory of Moral Sentiments. 

3r. 6d. 

Smith (Pye). Geology and Scripture. 

SJ. 

Smollett’s Novels. 4 vols. 31. 6d.> 

“eh. j , 

Smyth’s Lectures on Moslem History. 

2 vols. 31. 6(f. eich. ‘ 

Socrates’ Ecclesiastical History. 51. • 
Sophocles. Trans, by E«P. Cole- 
ndge, M.A. *51. , 

SouLhey’s Lif'' of Nelson, jj. 

— — Life of VTeslcy. i;i. 

I afe, as told in' his T etters By 

J. 3J. 6d. ^ 


3T. 6 d. each. 

Mary Stuart and The Maid of 

Orleans. Trans, by J. Melluh and 
Anna Swanwick. is. and ij. bd. 

Schlegel’s (F.) Lectures and Miscel- 
Uneous Works. 5 vols. 35. 6d. each. 

Lectures on Dramatic 

Art and Literature. 6 d, 

Sohopenhnuei^s Essays. Selected 
and trans. by E. Belfort Bax. y. 

JQr the Fourfold Roo^ of the 
Prfhciple of SsLfficiLnt Rc<ison and 
on the Will in Nature. Trans, by 
Mdme. Hillebrand. 51. 

Schouw’s Earth, Plants, and Man. 
Trails, by A. Henfrey. 5^. 

Schumann’s Early Letters. Trans, 
by May Herbert.- y. bd. 

Reibsmann’s Liled>C. Tians. by 
A. L. Alger. 31. bd. 


Sozomen’^cclesiastical llistoiy. 51. 
Spinoza’s Chief Work^. Tran.s. liy ^ 
R. H. M. Elwes. a vols. 5J. each. 
Stanley’s Dutch and Flemish Painter^, 
Sr. * ^ 

Starling’s Noble Deeds of Women. 
5 J- 

Staunton's Chessplayer’s Handlmok. 
y. Chess PraSis. u. PUyprs' 

Companion, y, Snessn'ournament 
• of 1851. •5f. * - « • I 

Stookhardt’sExperimm' il Chemistry 
(Heatonf) 55 . il - 

Strabo’s Geography. Trans, by* 
Falconer and Hamilton 3 vols. 51. 
each. • * 

Strlckland’fi Queens of England. 6 
vols. y. each. Marj Queen of 
Scots, a vols. 54 each. Tudor and 
Stuart Princesses, sl 



BOHN'S LlBRAlfiES, 
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iBtuaft 2 Q^vett'i Antiquities of 
Athens. * 5 f> 

SuetonluB’ lives of the Caesars and 

* of the Graminafi|ai^. Thomson's 

* trans. revised by ^/Forester. *51. 
iBully’fl Memoirs^ Mrs. Lennox's 

)rans. revised' M vols. 31. 6d. each. 
Swlft'if Prose Works. (Temple 
Scott.) With Introduction by W. E.H. 
Lecky. 11 vols. y. 6d. each. 

[ Vols. 1-5, 8, 9, and xo ready* 
Tadtui, The*Oxford trans. Vvised. 
2 vols. ^r. each. 

Tales of the Genii. Trans, b^ir 
Charles ^rrfl. y. I 

I Tas89.'ffjeusalem Delivered. Trans. 
^ by J. H. wiften. y. 

Taylor's Holy Living and Holy 
Dying. 3^. 6d. 

Terence and Fhaedrus. Trans, tw 
H. T. Riley, sr. 

^heoorltuB, Bi(^ Moschus, and 
Tyrtaeus. by Rev. J. Banks. 

5 *’ 

Theodoret and Evagjius. 5J. 
•Thierry's Norman Conquest, Trans. 
I by W. Hazlitt. a volg. y. 6d. |^ch. 
^huoydldes. ^rans. Ijy Rev. ill. 
Dale. 2 vols. jj. ' 

sMfc— i«f'g Analysis and Summary 

Treatise •on ^ft^ines. 

Tiadies .in ParlisOncnt. 

IS. 6d. 

Shakespeare's Dramatic Art. 
^j|y^ ^ra Schmit|. a vols. 

.'s Cabin*, jx. 6d, 



KJre's Cotton Manufacture of Grea^ 
Britain* a vols. 5J. each. a ; 

Aiilosophy of Manufacture. yx.ddL 

Vasari’s I^es of th^Painters. 4 Trans. 

by Mrs. wter. 6 vols.o 3X. 6d. ea^ 
Vlr^. Irans. by A| ftamilton 
Bryce,. LL.D. ^r. 6d. ^ 

Voltaire's Talds. Tjptns. 

Boswell. 3x. 6d. ■ 

Walto]^B Angler. 5x. % . •• 

lives. (A. H. Rullen.) y* 

Waterloo Days. ByeC. A. Eaton. 

zx. and rx. 6d. * 

Wellington, Life qf. . By * An Old 
Soldiet.' 5x. a • ' 

Werner’S Templars in Cyprus. 

Trans, by E. A. M. I.<(iwis. 31. 6d. 
Westropp’s Handbook of Archae- 
ology. 5x. 

Wheatley. On the Book of Common 
Prayer, y. 6i. 

Wheeler’s Dictionary of Noted Names 
of Fiction. 5X. 

White’s Natural History of SellH)rne. 

y- 

Wleseler'l Synopsis of the Gospels. 

Ss. 

WlUlam of Malmesbury's Chronicle. 

sV 

Wright’s Dictionary of Obsolete and 
Provincial English. 2 vols. 5X. each 
Xenophon. Trans, by Rev. J. S. 
Watson and Rev. H. Dale. 3 vols. 

55. each.e 

Young’s Travels in France, 1787 -89. 
(M. Betham- Edwards.) 3X. 6^, . 

Tour in Ireland, 1776-9. ' (A. W. 

Hutton.) 2 vols. 31. 64/. each. 
Yule-Tide Stories. (B. Thorpe ) 5J. 



THJii SEBIES. 

. HANDBOOK^ OF,Al> 1 tETIO AAMES. 

'file only BeriVo looned mt a moderate prloe, toy Writers wlio ars 
la thewlirst rank Ip tlielr respectlre departmejits. 

I* The htbt end most reUablo brief descriptioDS of athletic sports and games yeP published.' 

' " 1. ^Morning Post^ 

Small 8vo, cloth, Illustrated. , Pncc u. , 

Cricket. Ky the Hon.>khd Rev. E. Cycle Teuringr fiyA. W.^Iumnby, 


LVTTBf TOU^ *9 

Croquet. By Lieut. -Col. lion. 
It. *T. Needham, 

. Tennos. fey H. W. W. 

■Wu/SvXlcK. With a Copter for 
LOuies, by ^rs. Hillvard. ^ 
fequadLi Tenyiis and 'Squash 

Raguets. Ry Elstacl Miifs, M.A. 
Double vol. aji . 

Tennis and Rackets, andlTives. 
By J ULiAN Marshall, Col. ,J. SvENb, 
and Rev. J. A Arnan Tait. 

Golf.** By II. S. C. Everard. 

Double vol. u. 

Rowing an'i Sculling. ByW. B. 

WOOD&ATB. 

Sailing. By E. F. Knight. 

Double vol. as. 

Swimming. By Martin and J. 

Kacstur Corbett. 

Canoeing. By J. D. Hayward, 
M.D. Double vol. at. 

Camping Out. By A. A. IfAC- 

DONELL, M.A. Dpuble voU RA 

Mountaineering. By Claude 

Wilson, M.IL^Wit^ Illustrations by 
Elliii Carr. Double vol. ax. 

Riding. A Handbook to Practical 
Horsemanship. By W. A, KeRr,*V.C. 
Double vol. 2 f. 

Riding for Ladies. By W. A. 
Kerr V.C. 

Dancing. By Edward Scott. 

Double Tol. sf . 




M.A. 

Cycling. By H. H^riffin, L. ArC., 
Nj;.0., C.T.C. a a.wter lbi 

Himes, ky Miss L. C. DAVttosoir 
Athletics. By H. H. pEiFFiN. 
Boxing. By R. G. Allan^n-Winn. 

With Prefatory Note by Bat Mullins 

Wrestling. By 'Waltbr Arm- 
strong (*Cross-buttocker'). 

F |(*iCing. % H. A. COLMORR Dunn. 
Bi >a 46 wora’Mnd S:rg\cBtick. 

By fe. G. Allansoi^ Winn and 
PhillippS'Wolley. * 

Gymnastics. By A. F. Jrnrin. 

Double vol. ax. 

Gymnastic Competition and Dis^ 

play exerciseb. Compiled by F. Graf. 

Indian Clubs. By A. F. Jbnkin 
and O. T. B. Cobb&tt. 

Dumb Bells. r,y F. Graf. 
Football — Ri)hbE.^ Game. By 
Harry Vassal. 

PQOtb all-- Association Game. 

By C W Alcock. 

Hockey By F. S. Creswbl£ 

J[<.dition.) 

S^,ating. By Douglas Adams. 

.A^ith a Ch/,>ter for Ladies, by Miss L\ 
Ctibbthait and a Chapter on Speed' 
Skating, byh Fen S'catei. Dou*-^ • . 

Bae^^all. By Nf-vti 

Ropx^d^irik Bowls-alllistoiy. 51. 
Ing. Ac. 'is. * 

and CL C. Mott. . 


THE CLUB SERIES OF CARD AND TABL,E G 

Small 8vo, cloth, Illustrated. Price it. each.^ 

Whist. ByDr.WM. Pole, r.R.S. ‘ — ' 

Solo Whist. By Robert F. Green. 

By Major-Gen. A. W. 


Billiards. , 

Dravson, F.R.A.S. With a Preface by 
W J PBALL. 

Bj^Sfards. ‘ By J. Bvchanan. 

Double Volume aa. 

Chess. By Robert F. Green. 
Chess Openings. By IsiDOR 
, Gumsbbrg. ^ 

^ The Two-Move Chess Problem. 
BsB. G. Tjaws. 

DraMgknto ^d^ackgammon. 

By'BuKBLnt^ J, 

fteversi and Qto HUng 
By 


4 


Dominoes and Solis^ 
By ‘ Berkeley.' , 
Besique andi*Cifibba^c 
^ By ' BrrkblEv.' . ( . 
Bcarte and Eusbr'^. ' 

By**B^KBLBY.' ^ .1 

{piquet and Rubi'^rii^ 

*By * Berkeley.' * 

fekat. By Louis i:)ipta.i 
Roun^ Game^. 'ly IAj. 

Card T^tks^'and 
By ' Ferkelfy' ond'T'*!’ 
Pdvlotk' and Playgro 
By Mn. LAURSNCRji^ik 
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